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N? IW luck for us, and a kind hearty pit; 
For he who pleaſes, never fails of wit : 
Honour is yours ; | | 
And you, like kings at city-treats beſtow it: 
The writer &neels, and is bid riſe a poet: 
But you are fickle ſovereigns, to our ſorrow, 
You dubb to-day, and hang a man to-morrow ; 
You cry the ſame ſenſe up, and down again, 
Juſt like braſr-money once a year in Spain: 
Take you i th mood, what &er baſe metal come, 
You coin as faſt as proats at Bromingham : ' 
Though 'tis no more like ſenſe in ancient plays, 
Than Rome's religion like St. Peter's days. 
In ſhort, ſo ſcuiſt your judgments turn and wind, 
You caſt our fleeteſt wits a mile behind. | 
Twere well your judgments but in plays did range, 
But ev'n your follies and debauches change 
With ſuch a whirl, the poets of your age 
Are tir'd, and cannot ſcore 'em on the ſtage, 
Unleſs each vice in ſhort-hand they endite, 
Ev'n as notch prentices whole ſermons write. 
The heavy Hollanders no vices know, 
But what they us'd a hundred years ago ; 
Like honeſt plants, where they were fluck, they grow 
They cheat, but flill from cheating fires they come: 
They drink, but they were chriſined-firſt in aum. 
Their patrimonial ſloth the Spaniards keep, 
And Philip firft taught Philip how to fleep, © 
The French and we ſtill change, but here's the curſe, 
They change for better, and we change for worſe z - 
They take up our old trade of conquering, 
And we are taking theirs, to dance and ſing : 
Our fathers did, pA change, to France repair, 
And they, for change, = iry our Engliſh air: 
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iy PROLOGUE. 


AM children, when they throw one toy away, 5 


Strait a more fooliſh gewgaw comes in play: 

So we, grown penitent, on ſerious thinkin 's 
Leave whoring, and devoutly fall 10 drinks ing. 
Scow'ring the watch grows out-of-faſhion wit : 
New awe ſet up for tilting in the pit, 

IWhere tis agreed iy bullies, chicken: hearted, 

To fright the ladies firſt, and then be parted. 

A fair attempt has twice or thrice been made, 

To hire nioht murthrers, and make death a trade. 
When murther” s out, what vice can we advance ? 
Unleſs the new found pois ning trick of France: 
And when their art of rats-bane we have pot, © 
By way 4 thanks, we'll one” em oder our Plot. 
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By a Friend of the AurHOR's. 


| | T HERE's none Pm ſure, who is a friend to love, 


But will our fryar's character approve : 
The able/t ſpark among you ſometimes needs 


Such pious help. for charitable deeds. 


Our church alas 1 (as Rome »bjes) does want 
Theſe gbeftty comfort. for the falling ſaint : _ 
This gains them their whore-converts, and may be 


Ons reaſon of the growth of popery. 
So Mihomet's religion. came in Faſhion, 


By the large leave it gave 15 fornication. 


Fear not the gut, if vin can pay ſor't well; 
There is no Dives i in the Roman hell, 


EPIL OG U E. 
Cold opens the ſtrait gate, and lets him in: I 
But want of money is a mortal ſin. 

For all beſides you may diſcount to heaven, 

And drop a bead to keep the tallies even. 

How are men cozen'd ftill with ſhows of good ! 

The bawd*s beſt mask is the grave Fryar's hood. 

Though vice no more a clergy-man diſpleaſes, 

Than doctors can be thought to hate diſeaſes. © b 
"Tis by your living ill, that they live well, 

By your debauches their fat paunches ſauell. 

*Tis a mock-war between the prieſt and devil; 
When they think fit, they can be very civil. 

As ſome, who did French counſels firſt advance, 
To blind the world, have rail'd in print at France. 
Thus do the clergy at your vices bawl, 

That with more eaſe they may engreſi them all. 

By damring yours, they do their own maintain. 

A church-man's godlineſi is always gain. 

Hence to their prince they will ſuperiar be ; 

And civil treaſon grows church-loyalty : t 
T hey boaſt the gift of heaven is in their power : Mi 
Well may they give the god they can devour. | 

Still to the fick and dead their claims they lay; 

For 'tis on carrion that the vermin prey. 

Nor have they leſs dominion on our life, 

They trot the husband, and they pace the wiſe, : 
Rouze up you cuckolds of the northern climes, | 
And learn from Sweden to prevent ſach crimes, 

' Unman the fryar, and leavs the holy drone 
To hum in his forſaken hive alone; 

He'll work no honey when his ſting i got. 
Your wives and daughters ſoon will leave the cells, 


When they baue loft the ſoand of Raton's bellt. 
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M E N, 
Tonzisnon p, Mr. BerTERTON. 
BEATRAN, Mr. Williams: 

ö ALroNS0, Mr. WiLT$HIRE. 
Lonztnzo, his Son, Mr. $MITH. 
RAYMOND, Mr. GiLLow. 
PzDRO, Mr. UnDeRHILL; 
GOMEZ, | 2088 Mr. Nok Es. 


a Donixiex, the Spaniſh Fryar, Mr. LEA. 7 


WOMEN. 


Loon, Queen of Arragon, Mrs. BARRY, 


Tzzz3a, Woman to Leonora; Mrs. Cxorrs. 


ELvixa, Wife to Gomez, Mrs. BETTERTON. 4 
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ACT IL SCENE I. 


ALPHONSO and PzaDRO meet, with ſoldiers on each 
7 * drums, c. 


Arr. CTAN D: give the FRY | _ 
| Px p. The queen of 4rragotse - 
Arr. Pedro how goes the night?! | 
PE p. She wears apace. ES 
ALP#. Then welcome day-light 7 
We ſhall have warm work on' t: 
The Moor will gage 
- His utmoſt forces on this next aſſault, - 
To win a queen and kingdom. 
Px p. Pox o'this lion-way .of wooing, tho” + 
Is the queen ſtirring yet? 
6 ALPH. She has not been a-bed, but in her 
| 1 All night devoutly watch'd, and brib'd the te 1 
With vows for ber deliveranctde. 3 
2 O! Ajpbonſo, | $I Rn 
fear they come too late: Her father's crimes Be by bY 
Sit N an her, and weigh down her prayers * "98 
A crown uſurp'd; a lawful king depos d. 
In bondage beld, debar'd e Kere light? 
6 Waren marther © * is ed, diva. 2 


8 Te SPANISH FRYAR. 
What can we leſs expect than what we feel; 
And we fear will follow ? 
Al Rn. Heav'n avert it! | | [ eveht 
Pg p. Then heav'n muſt not be beav'n. Judge th' 
By what is paſs'd. Fh' ulurper joy'd not long ” 
His ill-got crown! 'Tis true, he dy'd in peace: 
Unriddle that, ye pow'rs; but left his daughter, 
Our preſent queen, engag'd upon his death. bed, 


To marry with young Bertran, whoſe curs'd father 
Had help'd to make him great. 


Hence, you well know, this fatal war aroſe: 
Becauſe the Moor Abdalla, with whole troops 
TH uſurper gain'd the kingdom, was refus'd, 
And, as an infidel, his love deſpis'd. 


Al YH. Well, we are ſoldiers, Pedro, and, like lawyers, 
Plead for our pay. 


PE v. A good cauſe wou'd do well though ; 
It gives my ſword an edge. You lee this Bertran 
Has now three times been beaten by the Moors : 


What hope we have is in . N 
Your brother's ſon. 
Arp R. He's a ſucceſsful warrior, 


And has the ſoldier's hearts: Upon the skirts 


7 25 CF Of Arragon our ſquander'd Rage he rallies: 
Dur watchmen from the tow'rs with longing eyes 


Expect his ſwift arrival, 
PRE D. It muſt be ſwift, or it will come too late. 
ALB. No more: —— Duke Bertran. 


Enter BERTRAN attended. 


BET, Relieve the centries that have watch'd all night, 


o Ped.) Now, colonel, have you diſpos d men, 
a4 you ſtand idle here 1 Fo 


PR PD. Mine are drawn off, 


To take a ſhort repoſe. | IL 34 


BERT. Short let it be, 
For, from the Mooriſh camp, this hour and ma 


> * There has been heard a diſtant humming noiſe, 


Like bees diſturb'd, and arming in their hives. 


What courage in our ſoldiers? Speak! what hope? 


Pup, 3 eee eg, 
4 8 12 


— 


The SPANISH PAYAR, = 
And bid their dying patient think of heaven. 
Our walls are thinly mann'd: our beſt men lain : 
The reſt, an heartleſs number, ſpent with watching, 
And haraſs'd out with duty. N 

BERT. Good - night all then. 

PE D. Nay, for my part, tis but a ſingle life 
T have to loſe: I'll plant my colours down 
In the mid-breach, and by em fix my foot: 
Say a ſhort ſoldier's pray'r, to ſpare the trouble 
Of my few friends above; and then expect 
The next fair bullet. | 2 

ALPH. Never was known a night of ſuch diſtraction; 
Noiſe ſo confus d and dreadful : juſtling crowds, _ © 
That run, and know not whither : torches gliding, .., 
Like meteors, by each other in the ſtreets. | 
PE p. I met a reverend, fat, old, gouty fryar ; 
With a paunch ſwolFn fo high, his double chin 
Might reit upon't: A true fon of the church; 
Freſh-colour'd, and well thriven on his trade,. 
Come puffing with his greazy bald - pate choir, 
And fumbling o'er his beads, in {ich an av0ny, 
He told 'em falſe, for fear: about his neck 
There hung a wench ; the label of his function: 
Whom he ſhook off, i'faith methought, unkindly, 
It ſeems the holy ſtallion durſt not ſcore ES 
Another ſin before he left the world. 


* 


a. 


Enter a CAPTAIN. 


Carr. To arms, my lord, to arms! 

From the Moors camp the noiſe grows louder ſtill: 

Raiiling of armour, trumpets, drum and ataballes ;. 

And lometimes peals of ſhouts that ren the heav'ns, 

Like victory: then groaos again, and bowlings, | 

Like (hole of vanquiſh'd men; but every echo 

Goes fainter off; and dies in diſtant Tounds bbs 
BERT. Some falle attack: expect on th other fide” 

One to the gunners on St. Jyugo's tow'r; bid em for 


Level their-cannon- lower : on my foul DI (ame, - 2 
They're all corrupted with the gold of Barbary - , 
To. carry over, and not hurt the Moor, _ < k 


2 The Sr ts Fra. 


Enter a ſecond CAPTAIN. 


2 Carr. My lord, here's freſh intelligeuce arri d: 
Our army, led by valiant Torriſmond, 
Is now in hot engagement with the Moors ; 
"Tis ſaid, within their trenches. | 
BRRT. I think all fortune is reſerv'd for him. 
He might have ſent us word though; ; 
And then we cou'd have favour d his attempt 
With ſallies from the town 

Ark. It cou'd not be: | 
Wie were fo cloſe block'd up, that none could peep 
Upon the walls and live: but yet 'tis time : --—— 

By RT. No, tis too late; I will not hazard it: 

On pain of death, let no man dare to fally 

PRE D. [ A/ide.] Oh envy, envy, how it works within 
How now ! what means this ſhow ?. "ſhim l 

ALPH-*Tis a proceſſion : | 
The queen is going to the great cathedral, 

To pray for our ſucceſs againſt the Moors. 

Pep. Very good: She uſurps the throne; keeps the 
old king in priſon ; and, at the ſame time, is praying 
for a bleſſing: Oh religion and roguery, how they go 
together N | C 
LA proceſſion of prieſis and choriſters in white, with ta- 

pers, follow'd by the queen and ladies, goes over the 

Hage: the choriſters ſinging, 6TH 

Look doaun, ye bleſi'd above, look down, 

Behold our weeping matrons tears, 
Behold our tender wirgins fears, 
And with ſucceſs our armies crown. 


Look dewn, ye bleſ7d above, look down + 
Oh! ſave us, ſave us, and our ſiate reflore ; 
For pity, pity, pity, we implore ; 

For pity, pity, pity, we implore. 


The proceſſion goes off; and ſhout within. ] [Then 


Enter LO R ENZO, who kneel: to Alphonſo, * 


Bax r. to pb. A joyful cry ; and ſee your ſon Lo: 
renzo: Good news, kind heav'n ! - 


+. ALPH, 
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Aren to Ler. O welcome, welcome! is the general 

How near our army? when ſhall we be ſuccour'd ? [ſafe? 
Or, are we ſuccour d? are the Moors remov'd? _ 
Anſwer theſe 8 and then a thouſand more; 
Anſwer em all together, | 

Lok. Yes, when I have a thouſand tongues, I will, 
The general's well; his army too is ſafe WES 
As victory can make em: The Moors king 
Is ſafe enough, I warrant him, for one. 
At dawn of day our general cleft his pate, : 
Spight of his woollen night- cap: A light wound; . 

Perhaps he may recover. © 

Arr. Thoureviv'll me. | NE 
PR p. By my computation now, the victory was gain'd 
before the proceſſion was made for it, and yetit will go 

hard but the prieſts will make a miracle on't. 

Lon. Yes faith; we came like bold intruding gueſts, 
And took em unprepar'd to give us welcome: 

Their ſcouts we kill'd, then found their body ſleeping; 
And as they lay confus'd, we ſtumbl'd o'er em, | 
And took what joint came next, arms, heads, of legs, - 
Somewhat undecenily: But when men want light, 
They make but bungling work. aged 

BERT. I'll tothe queen, | * 
And bear the newwe. 1 

PE D. That's young Lorenzos duty. 

BERT. PIl ſpare his trouble — 
This Torriſmond begins to grow too faſt; 
He muſt be mine, or ruin .  [Afiqe. 
Lo R. Pedro a word: Thier] Ex. Bertran. 
Arn. How ſwift he ſhot away! 1 find it ſtung kim, 

In ſpight of bis diſſembling. . _. EXE 

| To Lorenzo. ] How many of the enemy are ſlain? 
Lox. Troth; Sir, we were in haſte, and could not ft 

To ſcore the men we kill'd; but there they lle, 

Beſt ſend our women out to take the tale; 

There's circumcifion in abundance for m. 
83 1 8 85 795 Turns 10 Pedro again, 
Ark. How far did you purſue em? | 98; 
| Los. Some few miles — _—' - | 
To Pedro. ] Good tore of barlots, ſay you, and dog- 

Pedro, they muſt he had, 11 ſpeedily ; _ [cheap? * 


_. Ive * 
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I've kept a tedious faſt. [Whiſper again. 

Arrn. When will he make his entry! he deſerves. 
Such triumphs as were giv'n by ancient Rome: © 

Ha, boy, what ſay'ſt thou ? . 

' Lok. As you ſay, Sir, That Rome was very ancient 
[To Pedro. ] leave the choice to you; fair, black, tall, 
Let her but have a noſe :—And you may tell her flow; 
I'm rich in jewels, rings, and bobbing pearls | 
Pluck'd from Moor; ears. 

ALPH. Lorenzo, 

Lok. Somewhat buſy | 
About affairs relating to the public. — a 
——A ſcaſonable girl, juſt in the nick now Zo Pedro. 

[Trumpets within. 

Pt p. I hear the general's trumpet : Stand and mark 
How he will be receiv'd; I fear, but coldly: 

There hung a cloud, methought, on Bertran's brow. 

Lok. Then look to lee a ſtorm on Torriſmont's: 
Looks fright not men: The general has ſeen Moors 

With as bad faces, no diſpraiſe to Bertran's. | 

PR D. *Twas rumour'd in the camp he loves the Queen, 

Lok. He drinks her health devoutly. LBertran. 

ALPH. That may breed bad blood 't wirt bim and 

PE D. Yes, in private: 

But Bertran has been taught the arts of court, 
To gild a face with ſmiles, and leer a man. to ruin. 


Oh here they per ng 


Enter TORRISM o N D and 18 on one ſide, 
BERTRAN attended on Phe other: N embrace, 


Bertran bowing low, 


Juſt as I propheſy'\d—— [too. 
Lok. Death and hell, he Laughs at bim : —in's face 
PE D. O you miſtake him; twas an bumble grin, 
The fawning joy of courtiers and of dogs, 
Lok. ＋ de. ] Here are nothing but. lyes to beexpec- 
ted: I'll e'en go loſe myſelf in ſome blind alley; and 
try if any courteous damſel will Nr me worth the 
finding. LE. Lorenzo. 
ALPH. Now he begins 1 to open.” * 2 5 D 
Brar. Your country reſeu'd, and your Dr 


4 glorious conquelt, noble Torrifmond. 4570 Ns | 


The SPANISH FRYAR. 19 

The people rend the skies with Ioud applauſe, 

And Heav'n can hear no other name but yuurs. 

The thronging crowds preſs on you as you paß, 

„And with their eager joy make triumph flow,” © 
Tonk. My lord, I have no taſte 62 

Of popular applauſe; the noiſy praiſe 

Of giddy crowds,. as changeable as winds; 

Still vehement, and ſtill without a cauſe: 

Servants to chance, and blowing in the tide” 

Of twoln ſucceſs ; but veering with its ebb, 

It leaves the channel dry. os 8 
BERT. So young a ſtoick! 1 
TokR. You wrong me, if you think T1! ell one drop 

Within thele veins for pageants: But let honour I 

Call for my blood, and fluice it into ſtreams; 

Torn fortune loole again to my purſuit, 

And let me hunt her through embattel'd foes, 

In duſty plains, amidſt the eannons roar, 

There will I be the firſt, © , 

BERT. I'll try him farther — . [ 4Hides 

Suppoſe th' aſſembled ſtates of Arragon 

Decree a ſtatue to you thus inſcrib'd, 

& To Torriſmond, who freed his native land.” Cto find 

Ar R. to Ped. Mark how he ſounds and fathoms him, 

The ſhallows of his l! 8 
Bar. The juſt applaurfe | 

Of God-like ſenates, is the ſtamp of Virtue, ow 

Which makes it paſs unqueſtion'd through the world, 

Theſe henours you deſerve; nor ſhall my ſuffrage 

Be laſt to fix em on you; If refus'd, | 

You brand us all with black ingratitude: 

For times to come ſhall ſay, Our Spain, like Rome, 

Negletts her champions after noble as, 

And lets their laurels wither on their heads. 
Toxx. A ſtatue, for a battle 'blindly fought, 

Where darkneſs and furprize made conqueſt cheap ! 

Where virtue borrow'd but the arms of chance, 

And ſtruck a random blow! Twas fortune's work, 

And fortune take the praiſe. | 
BERT. Yet happineſs 

Is the firſt fame : Virtue withcut ſucceſs 

Is fair picture ſhewu by an ill light. 

74 | B 2 * 


But 
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But lucky men are favourites of heaven : 2 
And whom ſhould kings eſteem above heaven's darlings?. 
The praiſes of a young and beauteous queen 1 
Shall crown your glorious acts. | 
PE b. to Alph. There ſprung the mine, 
ToRR. The queen! That were a happineſs too great! 
Nam'd you the, queen, my lord ? a 
BERT. Yes: Yau have (eerr her, and you muſt confeſs 
A praiſe, a ſmile, a look from her is worth 
The ſhouts of thouſand amphitheatres ; 
She, ſhe ſhall praiſe you, for I can oblige her: 
To- morrow will deliver all her charms 
Into my arms, and make her mine for ever. 
Why ſtand you mute! | 
Torr. Alas! I cannot ſpeak. [employed 2. 
BERT. Not ſpeak, my lord! How were your thoughts 
Tonk. Norcan I think, or am I loſt in thought. 
BERT. Thonght of the queen, perhaps? 
Torr. Why, if it were, | 
Heav'n may be thought on, though too high to climb. 
| BErT. O, now I find where your ambition drives: 
You ought not think of her. 
ToRR. So I ſay too, 
I ought not: Madmen ought not to be mad; 
But who can help his frenzy? 
BERT. Fond young man! | ; 
The wings of your ambition muſt be clipt: 
Your ſhame-fac'd virtue ſhunn'd the people's praiſe, - 
And ſenate's honours : But tis well we know 
What price you hold yourſelf at. You have fought 
With ſome ſucceſs, and that has ſeal'd your pardon. 
Tor xk. Pardon from thee! O, give me patience, heaven! 
Thrice vanquiſh'd Berirarn; if thou dar'ſt, look out 
Upon yon flaughter'd hoſt, that field of blood; wh 
There ſeal my pardon, where thy fame was loſt. . | 
PE p. He's ruin'd, paſt redepmtion ! 
Arp R. [to Torr.] Learn reſpect 
To the firſt prince o'th'blood. = 
BERT. O, let him rave! 
I'll not contend with madmeu. 
Tokx. I have done: _ 
I know 'twas madneſs to declare this truth ; 
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And yet twere baſene(s to deny my love. 
Tis true, my hopes are vaniſhing as Spots 
Lighter than children's bubbles blown» by: e 
My merit's but the raſh reſult of chance: 
My birth unequal: all the ſtars againſt me: | 
Pow'r, promiſe, choice, the living and the dead : 
Mankind my foes; and only love my friend: 
But ſuch a love, kept at luch awtul diſtance, 
As, what it loudly dares to tell a rival, 
Shall fear to whiſper there; queens may be lov'd, 
And fo may gods; elſe why are altars rais'd ? 
Why ſhines the ſun, but that he may be view'd? 
But, Oh! when he's too bright, if then we gaze, 
*Tis but to weep; and cloſe our eyes in darkneſs. 8 xit. 
BERT. Tis well; the goddeſs ſhall be told, ſhe ſhall, 
Of her new worſhipper. [Exits 
Pep. So here's fine work! 
He has ſup pply ly'd his only foe with arms 
For bis deſtruction. Old Penelope's tale 
Inverted: h'bas unravell d all by day 
That he has done by night. — W hat, panet-Gruck? 
Arn. I wiſh I were; to be palt ſenſe of this! 
| Pep. Wou'd I had but a leaſe of his life ſo long, 
As till my fleſh and blood rebell'd this way, 
Againſt our ſovereign lady: Mad for a queen? 
With a globe in one band, and a ſceptre in t'other ? 
A very pretty moppet ! 
An. Then to declare his madneſs to his rival! 
His father abſent on, an embaſſy : 
Himſelf a ſtranger almoſt ; wholly friendleſs! 
A torrent, rod ling down a precipice, 
Is eafier to be ſtopt, than is his ruin. | 
PED. Tis fronuleſs to complain : Haſke te ebe court: 


Improve your intereſt there, ſor ane the queen. 
ALten. Weak remedies; 


But all mult be attempted. A >  DExit. 


* 2 


| Enter LORENZ 0, | 


RY TOR Well, 1 am the maſt unlucky rogue ! 1 r | 
been ranging over balf the town; but have ſprung 0 
* Our women are vw infidels thaw the og . 

1 to 
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I told 'em I was one of their knight-errants, that deli- 
ver'd them from raviſhment : and I think in my conſci- 
ence that's their quarrel to me. 

Ped. Is this a time for fooling ; Your couſin is run ho- 
nourably mad in love with her majeſty: He is iplit upon 
a rock; and you, who are in chaſe of harlots, are ſink- 
ing in the main ocean, I think the devil's in the family. 

[Exit, 
Lorenzo /olus. 

Lok. My couſin ruin'd, ſays he! hum, not that 1 
. wiſh my kinſman's ruin; that were unchriſtian : but if 
the general's ruin'd, I am heir; there's comfort for a Chri- 
ſtian. Money I have, 1 thank the honeſt Moors for't ; but 
I want a miſtreſs. I am willing to be lewd; but the 
tempter is wanting on his part. 


Enter ELVIR A veil'd. 


ELv. Stranger! cavalier! —— will you not hear me? 
you Moor-killer, you Matador. 

Lox. Meaning me, madam! 

ELV. Face about, man; you a ſoldier, and afraid of 
the enemy! | 

Lok. I muſt confeſs, I did not expect to have been 
charg'd firſt : I fee ſouls will not be loſt for want of di- 
ligence in this devil's reign. [ A/ide. 

To her.] Now madam Cynthia behind a cloud; your 
will and pleaſure with me ? 

ELV. You have the appearance of a cavalier; and if 
you are as deſerving as you ſeem, perhaps you may not re- 
pent of your adventure, If a lady like you well enough 
to hold diſcourſe with you at firſt ſight, you are gentle - 
man enough, I hope, to help her out with an apology, 
and to lay the blame on ſtars, or deſtiny; or what you 
pleaſe, to excuſe the frailty of a woman. 

Lok. O, I love an eaſy woman: There's ſuch-ado 
to crack a thick ſhell'd miſtreſs; we break our teeth and 
find no kernel. Tis generous in you to take pity on a 
{tranger; and not to ſuffer him to „fall into ill hands at 
bis firſt arrival. ö * org op 

ELV. You have a better opinion of me than 1 des 
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ſerve ; you have not ſeen me yet, and therefore I am con- 
ident you are heart-whotle. | | N 
Lok. Not abſolutely ſlain, I muſt confeſs; but I am 
drawing on apace: You have a dangerous tongue in 
your head, I can tell you that; and if your eyes prove 
of as killing metal, there's but one way with me: Let 
me ſee you, for the ſafeguard of my honour: Tis but 
decent the cannon ſhould be drawn down upon me, bes . 
fore I yield. | 

ELV. What a terrible ſimilitude have you made, eo» 
lonel? to ſhew that you are inclining to the wars; - 
could anſwer you with another in my profeſſion, Sup- 
poſe you were in want of money, would you not be 
glad to take a ſum upon content in a ſeal'd bag, with- 
out peeping ? but however, I will not ſtand with 
you for a ſample: [Lifts up her veil. 

Lok. What eyes were there! how keen their glances! 
you do well to keep 'em veil'd; they are too ſharp to be 
truſted out o'th* ſcabbard. | 

ELV. Perhaps now you may accuſe my forwardneſs; 
but this day of jubilee is the only time of freedom I have 
had: And there is nothing ſo extravagant as a priſoner, 
when he gets looſe a little, and is immediately to return 
ipto his fetters, ' ME 

Lox. To confeſs freely to you, madam, I was never in 
love with leſs than your whole ſex before; but now I 
have ſeen you, I am in the direct road of languiching 
and ſighing; and, if love goes on as it begins, for ought 
I know, by to morrow morning you may hear of me in 
rhyme and ſonnet. I tell you truly, I do not like theſe 
ſymptoms in myſelf: Perhaps I may go ſhufflingly at 

rſt, for I was never before walk'd in trammels; yet I 

ſhall drudge and moil at conſtancy, till I have worn off 
the hitching in my pace. | & 

ELv. Oh, Sir, there are arts to reclaim the wildeſt 
men, as there are to make ſpaniels fetch and carry; 
chide em often, and feed em ſeldom. Now I know — 
your temper, you may thank yourfelf if you are kept 
io hard meat You are in for years if you make 
love to me. A 27-4358] ; 

Los. I hate à formal obligation with an anno domini 

at end on't ; there may be an evil meaning ig the word 
£3 | r . years, 


* 


- 
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years, call'd matrimony. 


ELv. I caneafily rid you of thive fer: 1 wiſh 1 ould 


rid myſelf as cafily of the bondage 

Los. Then you are married? 

ET. If a covetous, wy a jealous, and an old man 1 be 
a husband. 

Lok. Three as good qualities for my e as J 
could wiſh: Now love be prais'd, 


Enter ELVIRA DUENN A, and whiſpers to hey; 


EL v. [fide] If I get not home before my husband, 
I ſhall be ruin'd. [To him 
I dare not (tay to tell you where, — farewell. 
could I once more — 

Lok. This is unconſcionable dealing; to be made « 
fave, and not know whoſe livery I wear: 
Who * we | 


Enter GOMEZ. 


By that ſhambling in his walk, it ſhould be my rich old 
anker Gomez ; whom I knew at Barcelona: As ! live 
"tis he.——— 

[e Gomez.) What, Old Mammon here? 

Gon. How! young Beelzebub ? 

Lok. What devil has ſet his claws in thy haunches, 
and brought thee hither to Sarageſſa? Sure he meant a 
fart her journey with thee. 

Gom. 1 always remove before the enemy: When the 
Moors are ready to beſiege one town, I ſhift quarters to 
the next: I keep as far from the infidels as I can. 

Lok. That's but a hair's breadth at fartheſt. 

Gon. Well, You have got a famous victory; all true. 
ſubjects are oveijoy'd at it: there are bonfires decreed: 


An the times had not been hard, my billet ſhould 
Have burnt too. : 
Lok. I dare ſay for thee, thou haſt ſuch a reſpect for 
a fhag;e billet, hou would'ſt almoſt have thrown q h. 
42 to fave it: Thou art for ſaving every thing but thy. 
dul. 5 


wal Wal, well, You'll not believe we 1 


Exit: 
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till I carry you to the tavern, and crack half a pint | 
with you at my own charges. 
Lok. No; Fll keep thee from hanging thyſelf for ſuch 
an extrayagance ; and, inſtead of it, ba, ſhalt do me - 
a meer verbal courtely ; ; I have juſt now ſeen a moſt i * 
comparable young lady. 
Gon. Whereabout did you ſee this moſt incompd- 
rable young lady My mind miſgives me plaguily. | 


Lon. Here, man; juſt before this corner-] ouſe: 
"I heaven it prove no bawdy-houſe. 


au. [Afde.] Pray heaven he does not make it | 


Lox. What doſt thou mutter to thyſelf? Haſt thou | 
any thing to ſay againſt the honeſty of that houſe? ©. 
Gom. Not I, colonel, the walls are very honeſt tone, 


and the timber very honeſt wood, for ought I know; ñ. 


but for the woman, I cannot ſay, till I know her bet- 
ter: deſcribe her perſon ; and, if ſhe hve in this quar- 
ter, I may give you tidings of her. 

Los. She's of a middle ftature, dark colour'd hair, 
the moſt bewitching leer with her eyes, the moſt ro- 


and her ſmiles would tempt an hermit. 
Gon. [ Aſide.] I am dead, Iam buried, I am damn'd-” 
— Go on, colonel—haye you no other marks of her? 
Lox. Thou haſt all her marks; but that:ſhe has an; 
husband; a jealous,' covetous old huncks-:: ſpeak; 
canſt chou tell me news of her ? Ne. 


Gon. Yes, this news, , that you have ſoem 
your laſt of her. 


'Lox. If thou help'ſt me not to the knowledge of 

her, thou art a circumciſed Jer. 

Gow. Circumciſe me no more than 1 circumciſe | 
ou, colonel Hernando: Once more, ag have ſeen your - 
aſt of her.. 

Los. [ Afde.] I am glad be knows me only by that z 

name of Hernando, by. which I went at Barcelona : now 
he can tell no tales of me to my father. | 


To him.] Come, thou wert ever -natur'd, when 8 
thou could'ſt get by't=———Look here, rogue, tis of 
a * damging Four: hon art not proof a- 


92 


guiſh caſt; her cheeks are dimpled when ſhe ſmiles z * 1 
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gainſ gold ſure! — Do not I know thee for a c 


vetous ; 
Gon. Jealous old huncks ; thoſe were the marks of 
your miſtreſs's' husband, as I remember, colone . 
Lok. Oh the devil! What a rogue in underſtanding 
was I, not to find him out ſooner ! Rs [Ape 
Gom. Do, do, look ſillily, good colonel ; tis a 
decent melancholy after an abſolute defeat. 
Log. Faith, not for that, dear Gomez but 
Sou. But — no pumping, my dear colonel... _- 
| Lox. Hang pumping; I was thinking a little 
upon a point of gratitude : We two have been long 
acquaintance; I know thy merits, and can make ſome 
intereſt, Go to; thou wert born to authority; I'll. ; 
4 
; 


make thee Alcatde, mayor of Sarageſſa. 
Gom. Satisfy yourſelf; you ſhall not make me what 
you think, colonel. | Ke pe LI 
Lox. Faith but'I will; thou haſt the face of a ma- 
eiae Mead. ene 
Gow. And you would provide me with. a magi- 
daa head to my magiſtrate's face; I thank you, S | 
Los. Come; thou art ſo ſuſpicious upon an idle ſto- 
ry — That woman I faw, I mean that little, crooked, 
ugly woman, for Vother was a tye;——is no more thy . 
wife: — As I' go home with thee, and ſatisfy 
thee immediately; my dear friend. S 
Gon. 1'ſhall not put you to that trouble; no not ſo 
much as a fingle viſit; not ſo much as an embaſſy 
by a civil old woman, nor a ſerenade of Twinckledum 
Twinckledum under my windows: Nay, I will adviſe 
you, out of my tenderneſs to your perſon, that you 
walk not near yon corner-houſe by night; for to my 
certain knowledge there are blunderbuſſes planted in 
every loop-hole, that go off conſtantly of their own | 
accord at the ſqueaking of a fiddle and the thrumming 
of a guittar. | | | 
Los. Art thou ſo obſtinate ? Then I, denounce open 
war againſt thee: I'll demoliſh thy citadel by force; 
or, at leaſt, I'll bring my whole regiment upon thee; 
my thoufand red locuſts, that ſhall devour thee in free 
quarter, + Farewel, wrought night-cap. ¶ Exit LO 
OM, * 
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Gon. Farewel, buff! Free quarter for à regimen t 
of red- coat locuſts? I hope to 7 em all; the Red- 


Sea firſt !——But oh, this Jegabel of mg; IU get a 


phyfician that ſhall preſcribe her an ounce of Camphire 
every morning for her breakfaſt, to abate incontinen- 
Cy. She ſhall never peep abroad, no, not to church 
for confeſſion ; and for never going,” ſhe ſhall be con- 


demn'd for a heretic. She ſhall have ſtripes by Troy- 


weight, and ſuſtenance by drachms and ſcruples: Nay, + 
Il have a faſting almanac printed on purpoſe for her 
uſe, in which | | 
No Carnival nor Chri/tmas ſhall appear, 7 
But Lents and Ember-weeks ſhall fill the year. 
| [Exit Gomez, 


2 ATI Tttttrrttttttr 


ACT H. SCENE I. 
SCENE, The Queen's Antachamber. 
ALPHONSO, PEDRO. 


ArLyn. HEN faw you my Lorenzo? © 
V Pep. I had a glimpſe of him; but he 


Like a young hound upon a burning ſcent : [ſhot by me 


He's gone a Menne e ee 
AP RH. His foreign breeding might have taught him 
Pep. *Tis that has taught him this. Wenke. 


What learn our youth abroad, but to refine 
The homely vices of their native land? _ 
Give me an honeſt home-ſpun country clown 
Of our own growth; his dulneſs is but plain, 
But theirs embroider'd ; they are ſent out fools, 
But come back fſops. EI | 
ALyen. You know what reafons urg'd me; 


' 


But now I have accompliſh'd my defigns, 


I ſhou'd be glad he knew em. Hts wild cots 1 
Diſturb my ſoul; but they would fit more cloſe, 


\ 


Did not the threaten'd downfall of our houſe, | 1 


NY 
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In Torriſmond, o'erwhelm my private ills, 


Enter BERTRAN attended, and whiſpering with 


a Courtier, afide. 


- BerT+ I wou'd not have her think he dar'd to love 


If he preſume to own it, ſhe's ſo proud [her; 
He tempts his certain ruin. [his on us. 
Ar h. [To Ped.) Mark how diſdainfully he throws 
- Our old impriſon'd King wore no ſuch looks. 


PE D. O, wou'd the general ſhake off his dotage to 
th' uſurping queen, | 
And re-inthrone good, venerable Sancho, 


I'll undertake, ſhou'd Bertran ſound his trumpets, 


And Torriſmond but whiltle through his fingers, 
He draws his army off. | 
ALPH. I told him fo: 
But had an anſwer louder than a ſtorm. 
PE D. Now plague and pox on his ſmock-loyalty ! 
I hate to fee a brave bold fellow ſotted, 
Made ſour and ſenſeleſs; turn'd to whey by love; 
A driveling hero, fit for a romance. 


O, here he comes; what will their greetings be! 


Ener TORRISMOND attended, BER T- 


RAN and he meet and juſile. 


BERT. Make way, my lords, and let the pageant paſs. 
Tokk- I make my way where - e er I ſee my foe: 
But you, my lord, are good at a retreat : | 


I have no Moors behind me. 


BERT. Death and hell! 
Dare to ſpeak thus when you come out again. 
Torr. Dare to provoke me thus, inſulting man? 


Enter TERESA. 


TER. My lords, you are too loud ſo near the queen; 
You, Torriſmond, have much offended her. 
*Tis her command you iuſtantly appear, 
To anſwer your demeanour to the prince 
Exit Tereſa, Bertran, with hit company, follow ber. 
TORR 
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Torr. O Pedro, O Alphonſo, pity me! 
A prove of pikes, 3 
Whole poliſh'd ſteel from far ſeverely ſhines, 
Are not ſo dreadful as this beauteous queen. 

ALPH: Call up your courage timely to your aid, 
And, like a lion preſs'd upon the toils, 

Leap on yeur hunters : Speak your actions boldly ; 
There is a time when'modeſt virtue is . 
Allow'd to praiſe itfelf. | 

PE D. Heart, you were hot enough, too hot but now; 
Your fury then boil'd upward to a foam : | 
But ſince this meſſage came, you ſink and ſettle, 

As if cold water had been pour'd upon you. | 

ToRR. Alas, thou know'ſt not what it is to love! 
When we behold an angel, not to fear, 

Is to be impudent :—no, I'm refoly'd, . 
Like a led victim, to my death I'll go, | 
And, dying, bleſs the hand that gave the blow. * 


[Exeunt, | 


_ 


The SCENE draws, and ſhews the QUEEN /it- 


ting in ſlate; BERTRAN landing next ber; 
| then TERESA, er. | 


She riſer, and comes to the front. 


E Leonora [To Zert.] 1 blame not you, my lord, 
my father's will, 


* Your own deſerts, and all my people's voice, 
Have plac'd you in the view of ſovereign pow'r. 
But I wou'd learn the cauſe, why Torri/mond, 


Within m ace walls, within my heari 
Almoſt = Aon my Ggbt, affronts Cs 
Who ſhortly ſhall command him.  [pay, 
BERT. He thinks you owe him more than you can 
And looks as he were lord of human kind. LS 


Enter TORRISMOND, ALPHONSO, 
PEDRO. Torriſmond bows how; then looks ear- 


neſtly on the queen, and keeps at diſtance. 


TERESA. Madam, the general. 
| C 


Qu. 


— - ʒ—— 
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- To break his dreadtul fall 
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Qv. Let me view him well. 
My father ſent him early to the frontiers; 
T have not often ſeen him; if I did, 
He paſs d unmark'd by my unheeding eyes. 
But where's the fiercenels, the diſdainful pride; 
The haughty port, the fiery arragance ? 
By all theſe marks, this is not ſure the man, 
BEAT. Yet this is he who fill'd yaur court with tumult ; 
Whoſe fierce demeanour, and whoſe inſolence, 
The patience of a god cau'd not ſupport. 
Qu. Name his offence, my lord, and he ſhall have 
Immediate puniſhment. _ | : 
BERT. Tis of fo high a nature, ſhould I ſpeak it, 
That my preſumption then wou'd equal his. 
Qu. Some one among you ſpeak. 

PE D. [Aſide. ] Now my tongue itches, 5 
Qy. All dumb! on your allegiance, Terri/mond, 
By all your hopes, I do command you, ſpeak. [crime 

TokR. [Knec:ling.] O ſeek not to convince me of a 
W hich I can ne'er repent, nor can you pardon ? 
Or if you needs will know it, Abink, oh think, 
That he, who thus commanded, dares to ſpeak, 
Unleſs commanded, wou'd have dy'd in ſilence. 
But you adjur'd me, madam, by my hopes! 
Hopes I have none, for I am all deſpair: 
Friends I've none, for friendſhip follows favour. 
Deſert I've none, for what I did was duty: 
Oh, that it were! that it were duty all! 
Qu. Why do you pauſe? proceed. 
TokR. As one condemn'd to leap a precipice, 
Who ſees before his eyes the depth below, 
Stops ſhort, and looks about on ſome kind ſhrub 
0] ;mn— 
But whither am I going ? if to death, 
He looks ſo lovely ſweet in beauteous pomp, 
He draws me to his dart, —— I dare no more, 
BERT. He's mad beyond the cure of Heliebore. 
Whips, darkneſs, dungeons, for this inſolence.— 
Torr. Mad as I am, I yet know when to bear. 
Qu. You're both too bold. Lou, crriſmond, withdraw: 
Tn teach you all, what's owing to your queen, 


For yu my lord, - s 
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The prieſt to-morrow was to join our hands ; 
Il try if I can live a day without yoo. 5 
So both of you depart; and live in peace. 

ALPH, Who knows which way ſhe points ? 
Doubling and turning like a hunted hare. | 
Find out the meaning of her mind who can. [forward, 

PR D. Who ever found a woman's? backward and 
The whole ſex in every word. In my conſcience when 
ſhe was getting, her mother was thinking of a riddle. | 

[Exeunt all but the Queen and Tereſa. 

Qv. Haſte, my Tere/a, haſte ; and call him back. 

Ter. Whom, madam? 

Qu. Him. 

TER. Prince Bertran ? 

Qu. Torriſmond. 

There is no other He. 

TER. LAAde.] A riſing ſun; 
Or I am much deceiv'd. 


CE: | [Exit Tereſa. 
Qu. A change ſo ſwift, what heart did ever feel! 
It ruſh'd upon me like a mighty ſtream, 

And bore me in a moment far from ſhore. 

I've lov'd away myſelf: In one ſhort hour, 

Already am I gone an age of paſſion. 2 

Was it his youth, his valour, or ſucceſs ? 

Theſe might perhaps be found in other men. 
Tas that reſpect; that awful homage pay'd me; 

= That fearful love, which trembled in his eyes, 
And with a ſilent earthquake ſhook his ſoul. 
But, when he ſpoke, what tender words he faid ! 

So ſoftly, that like flakes of feather'd ſnow, 

They melted as they fell.—— 


Enter TERESA, with TORRISMOND. 


Ta. He waits your pleaſure. | 

Qu.*Tis well; retire—Oh heavens, that I muſk ſpeak 

| So diſtant from my heart — - . . 22 

= [To Torr. ] How now | what baldneſs brings you back 
Tonk. I heard 'twas your command. [again ? 

Qu. A fond miſtake, FL nth 

To credit fo unlikely a command, 


C 2 And 
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And you return full of the ſame preſumption 


T'affront me with your love ? f 
Tor. If 'tis preſumption for a wretch condemn'd 
To throw himſelf beneath his judge's feet : 


A boldneſs, more than this, I never knew; 


Or if 1 did, 'was only to your foes. 
Qu. You wou'd inſinuate your paſt ſervices ; 
And thoſe, I grant, were great : But you confeſs 
A fault committed fince, that cancels all. 
ToRR. And who cou'd dare to diſavow his crime, 
When that, for which be is accus'd and ſeiz'd, 
He bears about him ſtill ? My eyes confeſs it. 
My every action (peaks my heart aloud. 
But, oh, the madneſs of my high attempt 
Speaks lovder yet! and altogether cry, 


I love, and I deſpait. 


Qv. Have you not heard, 
My father, with his dying voice, bequeath'd 
My crowa and me to Bertran? And dare you, 
A private man, preſume to love a queen? - - _ 
Torr. That, that's the wound! I ſee you ſet fo high, 
As no deſert, or ſervices can reach. 
Good heav'ns, why: gave you me a monarch's ſoul, 
And cruſted it with baſe plebeian clay? 
Why gave you me defires of ſuch extent, 
And ſuch a ſpan to graſp em? Sure my lot, 
By ſome o'er-haſty angel was miſplac'd 
In fate's eternal volume But I rave, 
And, like a giddy bird, in dead of night, 
Fly round the fire that ſcorches me to death. 
Qu. Yet, Torriſmond, you've not ſo ill deſerv'd, 
But I may give you counſel for your cure. OY 
Tok. I cannot, nay, I wiſh not to be cur'd. 
Qv. [ A/ide.] Nor I, heav'n knows! 
Torr. There is a pleaſure ſure 
In being mad, which none but mad-men know 
Let me indulge it: Let me gaze for ever! 
And, ſince you are too great to be beloy'd, 
Be greater, greater yet; and be ador'd. _ 
Qu. Theſe are the words which I muſt only hear 
From Bertran's mouth ; they ſhou'd diſpleaſe from you; 
I fay they ſnou d: But women are fo van, 


To 
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To like the love, though they deſpiſe the lover. 
Yet, that I may not ſend you from my ſight 
In abſolvte deſpair pity you. 
TokR- Am I then pity'd ! I have liv'd enough! 
Death, take me in this moment of my joy: 
But when my ſoul is plung'd in long oblivion, 
Spare this one thought, let me remember pity; 
And fo deceiv'd, think all my life was bleſs'd. 
Qu. What if I add a little to my alms ? 
If that wou'd help, I cou'd caſt in a tear 
To your misfortunes.—— | 
Tor x: A tear! You have o'erbid all my paſt ſufferings, 
And all my future too! 
Q. Were I no queen ——— 
Or you of royal Mood 4 
Toxk- What have I loſt by my fore-father's fault 
Why was not-I the twenty'th by deſcent 
From a long reſtive race of droning kings? 
Love]! What a poor omnipotence haſt thou 
When gold and titles buy thee ? 
Qv. [Sig.] Oh, my tor ture 
ToRR. Might I preſume, but, oh, I dare not hope 
That ſigh was added to your alms for me! | 
Qu. I give you leave to gueſs; and not forbid you 
To make the belt conſtruction for your love. 
. Be ſecret and diſcreet ; theſe faiery favours }. 
Are loſt when not conceal'd :—provoke not Bertran.— 
| Retire : I muſt no more but this, —Hope, Torriſinond. 
Exit. 
Tonk R. She bids me hope; oh heav'ns; ſhe puch me ! 
And pity ſtill fore-runs approac hing love, - . 
As lightning does the thunder! Tune your harps, 
Ye angels, to that ſcund; and thou, my heart, 
Make room to entertain thy flowing joy. 
Hence all my priefs, and every anxious care: 
One word, and one kind glance, can cure deſpair. 
LExit. 
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SCENE, 4 Chanker. 
A Table and Wine ſet out. 
Enter LORENZO. 


Lor. This may hit, tis more than barely poſſible: 
for fryars have free admittance into every houſe. This 
Jacobin, whom I have ſent to, is her confeſſor: and 
who can ſuſpect a man of ſuch reverence for a pimp? 
IU try for once: I'll bribe him high; for commonly . | 
none love money better than they who have made 2 
vow of poverty. | 


Euter SERVANT. 

SERV. There's a huge, fat, religious gentleman com- 
ing up, Sir; he ſays he's but a os ut he's big e- 
nough to be a pope; his gills are as roſy as a turkey 
cock's ; his great belly walks in ſtate before him like an 
harbinger; and his gouty legs come limping. after it: 
Never was ſuch a ton of devotion ſeen. 

Lok. Bring him in, and vaniſh, [Exit, 


Enter Father DOMINICK. 


Lox. Welcome, father. | þ 

Dou. Peace be here: I thought I had been ſent for 
to a dying man; to have fitted him for another world. 

Lok. No, faith, father, I was never for ring fach 
long journeys. Repoſe yourſelf, I beſeech you, Sir, if 
thoſe ſpindle legs of yours. will carry you to the next 
chair. | | 

Dom. I am old, I am infirm, I muſt confeſs, with 
faſting. T9 

Lox. Tis a ſign by your wan complexion, and your 
thin jowls, father: Come, to our better ac- 
quaintance: here's a ſovereign remedy for old 


age and ſorrow. | : [Drints. 
Dom. The looks of it are indeed alluring: I'll do 
you reaſon, [ Drinks. 


Lon. 
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Lox. Is it to your palate, father? * 
Dou. Second thoughts, they ſay, are beſt : I'll con- 
fider of it once again, : [Drinks, 
It has a moſt delicious flavour with it. 
Gad forgive me, I have forgotten to drink your health, 
ſon, I am not us'd to beſo. unmannerly. [Drinks again. 
Lok. No, I'll be ſworn by what I ſee of you, you are 
not To the bottom, —— I warrant. him a true 
church-man. — Now, father, to our buſineſs, tis a- 
greeable to your calling; I do intend to do an act of 
charity. | | 
Dom. And I love to hear of charity; tis a comfort. 
able ſubject. "Vie: 
Lox. Being in the late battle, in great hazard of my 
life, I recommended my perſon to good St. Dominick, 
Dom. You cou'dnot have pitch'd upon a better : he's 
a ſure card: I never knew him fail his votaries. 
Lon. Troth I e'en made bold to ſtrike up a bargain 
with him, that if I eſcap'd with life and plunder, I wou'd 
preſent ſome brother of his order with part of the booty 
taken from the infidels, to be employ'd in charitable uſes. 
Dom. There you hit him: St. Dominick loves chari- 
ty exceedingly : that argument never fails with him. 
Lox. The ſpoils were mighty; and I ſcorn to wron 
him of a farthing. To make ſhort my ſtory; I — 
among the Jacobins for an almoner, and the general fame 
has pointed out your reverence as the worthieſt man: 
— here are fifty good pieces in this purſe. 
Dom. How, fifty pieces? tis too much, too much in 
conſcience. E 3 5 
Lox. Here, take em, father. ch 
Dom. No, in troth, I dare not: do not tempt me to 
break my vow of poverty. | 
Lon. If you are modeſt, I muſt force you: for I am 
ſtrongeſt. | | Win 
Dow. Nay, if you compel me, there's no contend- 
ing; but will you ſet your ſtrength againſt a decrepit, 
r, old man ? [Takes the purſe; 
As I ſaid, tis too a bounty; but St. Dominick ſhall 
owe you another ſcape: Ill put him in mind of you. 
Lox. If you pleaſe, father, we will not trouble him 
till the next battle. But you may do me a greater 
” | . | 5 kindneſs, 


! 


* 


me too: 
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kindneſs, by conveying my prayers to a female faint, 
Dom. A female ſaint! good now, good now, how 
your devotions jump with mine! I always lov'd the fe- 


male ſaints. 
Lox. I mean a female, mortal, married-woman: ſaint : : 


Look upon the ſuperſcription of this note; you know 
Don Gomez his wife. [Gives him a letter. 


Dom. Who, Donna Elvira? I think I: have ſome: 
reaſon : I am her ghoſtly father. | 

Lox. I have ſome bufineſs: of importance with her, 
which I have communicated in this paper; but her hus- 
band is ſo horribly given to be jealous —— 

Dom. Ho, jealous ? he's the very quinteſſence of jea- 
louſy: he keeps no male creature in his houſe : and from , 
abroad he lets no man come near her. 

Lon. 8 you, father. 

Dom. * rant you: I am her director and her 
guide in ſpiritual affairs. But he has his humours with 

Ec r'other day, he call'd me falſe apoſtle. ; 

Lox. Did he ſo ? that reflects upon you all; on my 
word, father, that touches your copy-hold. If you wou'd . 
do a meritorious action, you might revenge the church's 
quarrel. —— My letter, father. 

Dom. Well, ſo far as a letter, I will take upon me: 
for what can I refuſe to a man ſo charitably given? 

Lox. If you bring an anſwer back, that purſe in your 
hand has a twin-brother, as like him as ever he can look: 
there are fifty pieces lie dormant in it, for more charities, 

Dom. That muſt not be: not a farthing more upon 
my prieſthood. But what may be the purport and 


meaning of this letter; that I confeſs a little troubles me. 


Lox, No harm, I warrant you. 

Dom. Well, you are a charitable man; and I'll take 

ur word: my comfort is, I know not the contents; 
and ſo far I am blameleſs. But an anſwer you ſhall have 
though not for the ſake of your fifty pieces more : I have 
ſworn not to take them, they ſhall not be altogether fif- 


ty: — your miſtreſs —forgive me that I ſhould call her 


4 miſtreſs, I meanc Elvira, lives but at next door: 
U viſit her immediately: but not a word more of the 
nine and forty pieces. —- 


Lon. Nay, II wait on you down ſtairs. 
| 8 


- 


days ; you have us'd me to faſting nights already. 


that I may avoid him for your ſake. 


eur royal pleaſure ; But, firſt, down on your marrow-! 
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pounds for the poſtage of a letter! to ſend by the church 
is certainly the deareſt road in Chriſtendom, {Exeunt. 


SCENE, A Chamber. 


Enter GOMEZ and ELVIRA. 


Gow. Henceforth I baniſh fleſh and wine: I'll have 
none ſtirring within theſe walls theſe twelve months, 

ELv. I care not; the fooner I am ſtarv'd, the ſooner: 
I am rid of wedlock. Þ ſhall learn the knack to faſt-a 


Son. How the gipſy anſwers me! Oh, tis a moſt 
notorious hilding. * 
ELV. [Crying.] But was ever poor innocent creature 
ſo hardly dealt with, for a little harmleſs chat? Ft 
Gon. Oh, the impudence of this wicked ſex ! Laſci- 
vious dialogues are innocent with you! 
— Was it ſuch a crime to enquire how the battle 
pa 3 ? 2 | 78 ; 72 9 
Gom. But that was not the buſineſs, gentlewoman; 
you were not asking news of a battle paſs'd ; you were” 
engaging for a skirmiſh that was to come. | 
. ELv. An honeſt woman wou'd be glad to hear, that 
her honour was ſafe, and her enemies were lain. bp 
Gow. [In her tone.) And to ask, if he were wounded 
in or defence ; and, in caſe he were, to offer yourſelf 
to be his chir n; — then, you did not deſcribe your 
husband to him, for a covetous, jealous, rich, old huncks. 
ELv. No, I need not: he deſcribes himſelf ſufficient-.. 
ly: but, in what dream did I do this? | 
Gom. You walk'd in your ſleep, with your eyes broad 
open, at noon- day; and dreamt you were talking to the 
foreſaid purpoſe with one Colonel Hernando 
ELV. Who, dear husband, who ? 
Gon. What the devil have I ſaid? You wou'd have 
farther information, wou'd you? | | 
ELv. No, but my dear, little, old man, tell me. now ; 


Gon. Get you up into your chamber, cockatrice ; 
and there immure yourſelf: be confin'd, I ſay, during 


bones, 


her knees, he ſays, is an unfermly poſture; there's a 


— — — 
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bones, upon your allegiance ; and make an acknowledy- 
ment of your 6ffences ; for I will have ample ſarisfaCtion, 
| [Pulli her down. 

ELV. 1 have done you no injury, and therefore I'll 
make you no ſubmiſſion : But I'll complain to my ghoſt- 
ly father. | jp | 
Gom. Ay; there's your remedy : When you receive 
condign puniſhment, you ran with open month to your 
conſeſſor; that parcel of holy guts and garbidge : he 


' muſt chackle you and moan you: but I'll rid my hands 


of his ghoſtly authority one day, [ Erter ny 
and nicks him know he's the ſon of a —— [es him. 
So; no ſooner conjure, but the devil's inthe circle, 

Dom. Son of a what, Don Gomez ? 

Gom. Why, a ſon of a church, I hope there's no harm 
in that, father. | 

Dow. I will lay up your words for you till time ſhall 
ſerve; and to-morrow I enjoin you to faft, for penance. 

Gow. { Hfide.] There's no harm in that; ſhe ſhall faſt 
too: Faſting ſaves money. PR 

Dow. ſto Elvira] What was the reaſon that I found 
you upon your knees, in that unſeemly poſture ? 

Gow. [Ad.] O horrible! to find a woman upon 


ELv. 2 Dom.] I wiſh, father, you wou'd give me an 
opportunity of entertaining you in private : I have ſome- 
what upon my ſpirits that preſſes me exceedingly. | 

Dow. [Afde.) This goes well: Gomez, ſtand you at 
a diſtance, — farther yet, — ſtand out of ear-ſhot, — I 
have ſomewhat to ſay to your wife in private. _ 


Gow. [e.] Was ever man thus prieſt-ridden ? 


would the ſteeple of his church were in his belly: I am 


ſure there's room for it. | 

ELv. I am aſham'd to acknowledge my infirmities ; 
but you have been always an indulgent father ; and 
therefore I will venture, to — and yet I dare not. — 

Dou. Nay, if you are baſhful; — if you keep your 
wound from the knowledge of your ſurgeon ;— 

Er v. You know my husband is a man in years; but 

he's my husband: And therefore I ſhail be filent: But, 
his humdurs are more intolerable than his age: He's 


grown 
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n ſo froward, ſo covetous, and fo jealous, that he 

as turn'd my heart quite from him; and, if I durſt con- 

feſs it, has forc'd me to caſt my affections on another 
man. 


Don. Good . Hold; hold: I meant abomiinable : 
ray heaven this be my colonel. 222 


Et v. I have ſeen this man, father; and have encou- 
rag' d his addreſſes: he's a young gentleman, a foldier, 
of a moſt winning carriage; and what his courtſhip ay 
produce atlaſt, I — not; but I am afraid of my own 
frailty. 

— . [A/ide.] Tis he for certain: — She has ſav'd 
the credit of my function, by ſpeaking firſt ; now I muſt 
take gravity upon me. 

Gow. {4/ide.) This whiſpering bodes me no good 
far certain; but he has me ſo plaguily under the laſt 
that I dare not interrupt him. 

Dom. Daughter, daughter, do you remember your 
matrimonial vow? | | S 
 Exv. Yes, to my forrow, father, I do remember it: 
A miſerable woman it has made me: But you know, 
father, a marriage-vow is but a thing of courſe, which 
all women take, when they wou'd get a husband. _. 
Don. A vw is a very ſolemn thing, and tis 
to keep it: but, notwithſtanding, it may be brok- 
en, upon ſome occaſions. Have you ſtriven with all 
your might againſt this frailty ? 1 
Ex v. Yes, I have ſtriven; but I found it was againſt 
the ftream. Love, you know, father, is a great vow- 
maker, but he's a greater vow-breaker. 

Don. Tis your duty to ſtrive always: But notwith- 
— 4g when we have done gur utmoſt, it extenuates 
Gon. I can hold no longer. Now, gentlewoman, 


2 are confeſſing your enormities ; I know it, by that F 
Y 


pocritical, down-caſt look: Enjoin her to fit bare up- 

on a bed of nettles, facher; you can do no leſs in con- 
en ne . 
om. Hold your peace; are you growin apert ? 
Will you force me * uſe of 3 ? Four 
wife's a well-diſpos'd and a virtuous lady; I ſay it, iz 


ELv. 


£ 
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EL v. I know not what to do, father; I find myſelf 
in a moſt deſperate condition; and fo is the colonel for 
love of me. | 
Don. The colonel, ſay you! I wiſh it be not the 


ſame young gentleman I know : Tis a gallant young man, 
I mult confeſs, worthy of any lady's love in Chriſten- 


dom; in a 1awful way, I mean: Of ſuch a charming be. 
baviour, ſs bewitching io a woman's eye, and further- 
mere, ſo cbaritably given; by all good tokens this muſt 


be my colonel Hernando. | 


ELv. Ay, and my colonel too, father: I am over- 
joyed; and are you then acquainted with him 
Don. Acquainted with him! why, he haunts me up and 
down : And, I am afraid, it is for love of you: For 
he preſs'd a letter upon me, within this hour, to deliver 
to you: I confeſs, I receiv'd it, leſt he ſhon'd ſend it by 
ſome other; but with full reſolutien never to put it inte 
your hands. | | 

ELv. Oh, dear 1 let me _ it, or I ſhall die. 

Gon. Whiſpering ſtill! A pox o r cloſe commit- 
tee! I'll liſten, Em reſolv'd. 9 nearer. 
Don. Nay, If you are obſtinately bent to ſee it. 
uſe your diſcretion; but for my part, I waſh my hands on't, 
—— What makes you liſt'ning there? get farther off; I 

not to thee, thou wicked evas-dropper. ' 

ELV. I'll kneel down, father, as if I were taking a 
folution, if you'll but pleaſe to ſtand hefore me. 

Dom. At your peril be it then. 1 have told you the 
ill conſequences, & liberavi animam-meam. —— - Your 
reputation is in danger, to fay nothing of your ſoul. 
Notwithſtanding, when the ſpiritual means have been ap- 
ply'd, and fail: In that caſe, the carnal may be us d — 
You are a tender child, you are; and mult not be put in- 
to deſpair: Your heart is as ſoft and melting as your 
band. [He firokes her face; takes her by the band; 

and gives the letter. 

Gon. Hold, hold, father, you go beyond your com- 
miſſion: Palming is always held foul play amongſt game- 


ſters 3 
Dou. Thus, good intentions are miſconſtrued by 


wicked men: you will never be warn' d *till you are ex- 
communicate. | + 
: Gon. 
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Gow [Afide ] Ah, devil on him: There's his bold! 
if th were no more in excommunication than the 

church's cenſure, a wiſe man wou'd lick his conſcience 
whole with a wet finger : But, if I am excommunicate, 
1 am out-law'd; and then there's no calling in my mo- 
ney. 

Eav. [Ri/eng.] 1 bave read the note, father, and will 
ſend him an ah 5d immediately; for I know his lodg- 
ing by his letter, | 

Dom. I underſtand it not, for my part; but I wiſh 
your intentions be honeſt, Remember, that adultery, 
though it be a ſilent fan, yet it is a crying fin alſo. Ne- 
vertheleſs, if you believe abſolutely he will die, unleſs 
you pity him: To fave a man's life is a point of charity; 
and actions of charity do alleviate, as I may ſay, and 
take off from the mortality of the fin, Farewel, daugh- 
ter.——-Gomez, cheriſh you virtuous wife; and there- 
upon I give you my benediftion. [ Going, 

Gow. Stay; Vil conduct you to the door, that I may 
be ſure you ſteal nothing by the way, — Fry ars wear 
not their long ſleeves for nothipg.—- Oh, tis a 7udas 
Ifcariot. Exit after the Fryar. 

Ex v. This Fryar is a comfortable man! He will un- 
derſtand nothing of the buſineſs; and yet does it all. 


Pray, wives and virgins, at your time of need, 


For a true guide, of my good father's breed, Exit. 
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ACT HI. SCENE I. 
'SCENE, the Street. 


Enter LORENZO in fryar's habit, meeting D O- 
MINIC X. HOSES 


Lok. Ather Dominick, father Dominick ; Why in 
| - » fuch haſte, man? | 
Doux. It ſhou'd ſcem a brother of our order. 
gs | D 


Lon, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Lon. No, faith, I am only your brother in iniquity: 
My holineis, like yours, is meer out · ſide. | 
Dom. What! my noble colonel in metamorphoſis! 
On what occaſion are you transform'd ? 8 

Lok. Love; almighty love; that which turn'd Fupj- 
fer into a town-bull, has transform'd me into a fryar: 
I have bad a letter from Elvira, in anſwer to that I ſent 

you. | 
: . You ſee I have deliver'd my meſſage faithfully : 
T am a fryar of honour where I am engag d. | 

Lok. O, I underſtand your hint? The other fifty 
pieces are ready to be condemnꝰd to charity. 

Dou. But this habit, ſon, this habit! 

Lok. Tis a habit, that in all ages has been friendly 
to fornication : You have begun the deſigu in this cloath- 
ing, and I'll try to accompliſh it. The hnsband is ab- 
ſent; that evil counſellor is remov'd ; and the ſovereign 
is graciouſly diſpos'd to hear my prievances. 

Dom. Go to; go to; I find good counſel is but thrown 
away upon you: Fare you well, fare you well, fon! 
ab 

- Lox. How! will you turn recreant at the laſt caſt ? 
You muſt along to countenance my undertaking: We 
are at the door, man. | 

- Dom. Well, I have thought on't, and I will not go. 

Los. You may ſtay, father; but no fifty pounds with- 
out it, that was only promis'd in the bond: But the 
condition of this obligation is fuch, I hat if the above- 
named father, father Dominick, do not well and faith- 
fully perform | 

Dom. Now I better think on't, I will bear you com- 
pany; for the reverence of my preſence may be a curb 
to your exorbitancies. WES 

Los. Lead up your Myrmidon, and enter. [Excunt. 


Enter ELVIRA, in her chamber. 


ELV. He'll come, that's certain; young appetites are 
ſharp, and ſeldom need twice bidding to ſuch a banquet. 
Wel, if I prove frail, as I hope I ſhall not till I have 
compaſs d my defign, never woman had ſuch a husband 
to provoke her, ſuch a lover to allure her, or ſuch a 4 

A | * 
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feſſor to abſolve her. Of what am I afraid then? not 
my conſcience, that's ſafe enough; my ghoſtly father has 
iven it a doſe of church opium to lull it; well, for 
Loddon fin, I'll ſay that for him, he's a chaplain for 
any court in Chriſtendom. - 8 


Fater LORENZO and DO MINIC K. 


O, father Dominick, what news? How, a compa» 
nion with you ! What game have you in-hand, that you 
hunt in couples? | 

Lok. Liſting up his hood. I' ſhew you that im- 
mediately. | : 

ELV. O, my love !. 

Lok. My life !. | 

EI v. My foul! [They embrace. 

Dom. I am taken on theSſudden with a grievous 
ſwimming in my head, and ſuch a miſt before my eyes, 
that I can neither hear nor ſee. 

El v. Stay, and I'll ferch you ſome comfortable water. 

Don. No, no; nothing but the open air will do me 
good. I'll take a turn in your garden, but remember 
that I truſt you both, and do not wrong my good opini- 
on of you. [Exit Dominick. 

Ex V. This is- certainly the duſt of gold which you 
have thrown in the good man's eyes, that on the ſudden 
he cannot ſee; for my mind miſgives me, this ſickneſs of 
his is but apocryphal | 
Los. Tis uo qualm of conſcience Til be ſworn. You 


| ſte, madam, lis intereſt poverns all the world: He 


prune apainlt fin; Why! becauſe he gets by it: He 
holds his tongue; Why! becauſe ſo much more is bid- 
den for his ſilence. | 
Et v. And fo much for the fryar. | 
Lox. Ob, thoſe eyes of yours reproach me juſtly, that 
I'negleR the ſubject which drought me hither. 
Ex. Do you conſider the hazard I have run to ſe 
you here? if you do, methinks it ſhou'd inform you, 
that I love not at a common rate. Se F 
Lox, Nay, if you talk of confidering, let us conſider 
why we are alone. Do you think the fryar lef us to- 
gether to tell beadr? Love is a kind of penurious god, © 
| : D 3. very ©: 
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v niggardl of his opportunities z he muſt be watch'd 
like a 1 Maker — ſor he bolts out on the 
ſudden, and if you take him not- in the nick, he va 
niſhes in a twinkling. | 

ELV. Why do you make ſuch haſte to have done loy. 
ing me? You men are all like watches, wound up for 
ſtrik ing twelve immediately; but after you are ſatisfied, 
the very next that follows, 1s the ſolitary ſound of fingle 
one. K 
LoR. How, madam ! do you invite me to a feaſt, and 
then preach abſtinence ? 
Ev. No, I invite you to a feaſt where the diſhes are 
ſerv'd up in order: You are for making a haſty meah, 
and for chopping up your entertainment, like a hungry 
clown, Truſt my management, good colonel, and call 
not for your deſert too Wo Believe me, that which 
comes luſt, as it is the ſweeteſt, ſo it cloys the ſooneſt. 
Lon. I perceive, madam, by your holding me at this 
diſtance, that there is ſomewhat you expect from me: 
What am I to undertake or ſuffer ere I can be happy? 

El. v. I mult firft be ſatisfied that you love me. 

Lok. By all that's holy, by theſe dear eyes. 


ELv. Spare your oaths and proteſtations ; I know you 


gallants of the time have a mint at your tongue's end 
to coin them. | | 


Lox. You know you cannot marry me; but, by hea- _ 


vens, if you were in a condition 

EL v. Then you would not be ſo prodigal of your pro- 
miſes, but have the fear of matrimony before your eyes. 
In few words, if you love me, as you profeſs, deliver me 
from this bondage, take me out of Egypt, and I'Il wan- 
der with you as far as earth, and ſeas, and love can 
carry us. E: 1 

Lok. I never was out at a mad frolick, though this 
is the maddeſt I ever undertook. Have with you, lady 
mine, I take you at your word; and if you are for a 
merry jaunt, I'll try for once who can foot it fartheſt: 
There are hedges in ſummer, and barns in winter to be 
found: I with my knapſack, and you with your bottle 
at your back: We'll leave honour to madmen, and 
riches to knaves; and travel till we come to the ridge 
of the world, and then drop together into the next. 


ELv. 


— 
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- ELv. Give me your hand, and ſtrike a n. 
[He.takes her hand and kiſſes it. 
Lox. In fign and token whereof the parties inter- 
changeably, and fo forth When ſhould I be weary 
of N n this ſoft wax? 
ELv. O wens! I hear my huſband's voice. P14 


Ener GOMEZ. 


Gon. Where are you, gentlewoman ? there's ſome- 
thing in the wind I'm ſure, becauſe your woman. would 
have run up ſtairs before me; but I have ſecur'd her 
below with a gag in her chaps—— Now, in the devil's 
name, what makes this fryar here again? I do not like 
_ gray conjunctions of the fleſh and ſpint; z they 

bodin 
"Rue, Go hence, good father ;-my hupand you ſee 
is in an ill humour, and I would not have you witneſs 
of his folly. [Lorenzo going. 

Gom. [ Nanning to the luer. ] By your reverence's fa- 
vour hold a little, I muſt examine you ſomething better 
before you go. Hey-day! who have we here ? father 
Dominick is ſhrunk in the wetting two yards and a half . 
about the belly. . What are hecome of thoſe two tim-. 
ber-logs that he us'd to wear for legs, that ſtood ſtrut- 
ting like the two black poſts before a door ? I am afraid 
ſome bad body has been ſetting him over a fire in a 
pou — and boil'd him down half the 2 
or a receipt. This is no father Dominich, no e o- 
Han ates abby-lubber ; this is but a * uck- 
ing fryar: As ſure as a gun now, father Dominick has 
been ſpawning this young ſlender antichriſt. 

ELV. [Afde.] He will be found, there's no preven - 
tion. 


Gon. Why does he not ſpeak? What! is the fryar 
uu fleſs'd with a dumb devil? if he be, I ſhall make 

Id to conjure him. 

EL v. He's but a novice in his order, and is enjoyn'd 
flence for a penance. 

Gow. A novice, quoth-a; you would make a novice 
of me too if you could: But what was his buſineſs here? 
Aniner me that, . anſwer me that. 2 

D 3 LV, 
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ETV. What ſhould it be, but to give me ſome fpiri- 
tual inſtruQtions ? a 1 

Gon. Very and you are like te edify much 
from a dumb 1 This will not paſs, I muſt ex- 
amine the contents of him a little cloſer : O thou con- 
feflor! confeſs who thou art, or thou art no fryar of | 
this world. | 
[He comes to Lorenzo, who 


with him His habit 

lies 6pen, and diſcovers @a ſword : Gomez ftarts back. 
— L live, this is a manifeſt member of the church mi- 
tant, . | 

Lon. [Afide.) I am diſcovered ; now impudence be 
my refuge. —Yes, faith *tis I, honeſt Gomez ; thou ſeeſt 
I uſe thee like a friend: This is a familiar viſit. | 

Gow. What! colonel Hernando turn'd a fryar ! who 
could have ſuſpected you for ſo much godlineſs ? 

Los. E'en as thou ſeeſt, I make bold here. | 
Gon. A very frank manner of proceeding ; but I do 
not wonder at your viſit, after ſo friendly an invitation 
as I made you. Marry, I e 0 will excuſe the blun- 
derbuſſes for not being in ineſs to ſalute you; but 
let me know your hour, and all fhall be mended ano- 
ther time. 

Lon. Hang it, I hate ſuch ripping up of old unkind- 
neſs: I was upon the frolick this evening, and came 
.to viſit thee in maſquerade. 

Son. Very likely; and not finding me at home, you 
were forc'd to toy away an hqur with my wife, or ſo. 

Los. Right; thou ſpeak'ſt my very ſoul. 

Gom. Why, am not Ia friend then to help you out? 
you would have been fumbling half an hour for this 
excuſe But, as I remember, you promis'd to ſtorm 
my ettadel, and bring your regiment of red locuſts up- 
on me for free quarter: I find, colonel, by your ha- 
Sit, there are black locuſts in the world as well as red. 

ELv. [Aide] When comes my ſhare of the reckon- 
ing to be call'd for? - 8 | 
7 . Give me thy hand; thou art the honeſteſt, kind 
man; I was reſolv'd I would not out of thy houſe till I 
had ſeen thee. x 
Son. No, in my conſcience, if I had ftaid abroad till 

midagce. But colonel, you and I ſhall talk in another 


— 
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tone hereafter ; I mean, in cold friendſhip, at a bar, be- 
fore a judge, by the way of plaintiff and defendant. 
Your excuſes want ſome grains to make em current: 
Hum and ha will not do the buſineſs —— There's a mo- 
deſt lady of your acquaintance, ſhe has ſo much 
to make none at all, but filently to confeſs the power of 
dame nature working in her body to youthful appetite. 
Ex: How he got in I know not, unleſs it were by 
virtue of his habit. 
Genu. Ay, ay, the virtues of that habit are known 2. 
bundantly. 
Ev. | cou'd not hinder his entrance, for he took me 
unprovided. | "SLIM 
Gom. To reſiſt him. | | 
ELv. I'm ſure he has not been here above a quarter 
of an hour. | 
Gow. And a quarter of that time wou'd have ſerv'd 
thy turn: O thou epitome of thy virtuous ſex! Madam 
Malina the ſecond, retire to thy apartment : I have an 
aſſignation there to make with thee. N | 
Lv. I am all obedience [ Exit Elvira. 
Lok. I find, Gomez, you are not the man I thought 
you: We may meet before we come to the bar ; we 
may, and our differences may be decided by other wea- 
ns than by lawiers tongues. In the mean time, no 
ill treatment of your wife, as you hope to die a natural 
death, and go to hell in your bed. Bilbs is the word, 
remember that, and tremble —— [He's going out. 


Exter DOMINICK.. 


Dow. Where is this naughty couple? Where are you, 
inthe name of goodneſs? My mind miſgave'me, and I 
durſt truſt you no longer with your felves : Here will be 
fine work, I'm afraid, at your next canfefſion. 

Los. [Aide] The devil is punQual, I fee; he has 
paid me the ſhame he ow'd me: And now the fryar is 
coming in for his 2 | 

Dow. [ Seeing ] Bleſs my eyes! what do I ſee? 

Gow. Why, you ſee a cuckold of this honeſt gentle- 
man's making; I thank him for his pains, 885 

Doss. I confeſs I am aſtonih d)! _ | 
8 1. 
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Gon. What, at a cuckoldom of your own contriy. 
ance ! your head- piece and his limbs have done my by. 
fineſs———-Nay, do not look ſo ſtrangely : Remember 
your own words, Here will be fine work at your next 
confeſſion, What naughty couple were they whom you 
durſt not truſt together any longer? When the hypocri. 
tical rogue had truſted: em a full quarter of an hour; 
and, by the way, horns will ſprout in leſs time than 
muſhrooms. | 
Dom. Beware how you accuſe one of my order upon 
light ſuſpicions. The naughty couple that I: meant, 
were your wife and you, whom I left together with great 
animoſities on both ſides. Now that was the-occafion, 
mark me, Gomez, that I thought it convenient to re- 
turn again, and not to truſt your enraged ſpirits too Jong 
together. You might have. broken out into revilings 
and matrimonial warfare, which are fins ; andnew fins 
make work for new confeſſions. | 274 
Lox. [4/ide.) Well ſaid, i'faith, fryar ; thou art com 


concerning him; he is arraign'd here 
Colonel Hernando. T-  & wg 
Dom. What colonel do you mean, Gomes? I ſee no 
man but a reverend brother of our order, whoſe pro- 
feſhon I honour, but whoſe perſon I' know not, as I. 
hope for paradiſe. + = 
Gon. No, you are not acquainted with him, the 
more's the pity ; you do not know him, under this diſ- 
guiſe, for the greateſt cuckold- maker in all Spain. 
Don. O impudence! O rogue! O villain! Nay, if 
he be ſuch a man, my righteous ſpirit . riſes at him! 
7 he put on holy garments for a cover-ſhame of lewd- 
neſs ? | | | 
Gon. Yes, and he's in the right on't, father; when 
a ſwinging fin is to be committed, nothing will cover it 
ſo cloſe as a fryar's hood: For there the devil plays at 
bo-peep, puts out his horns to do a miſchief, and then 
flirinks em back for ſafety, like a ſnail into her ſhell, 
Lox, [4/4:.] It's beſt marching of while I can re- 
: Feat 
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treat with honour,” There's no truſting this fryar's con- 
ſcience ; he has renounc'd me already more heartily 
than e'er he did the devil, and is in a fair way to pro- 
ſecute me for putting on theſe holy robes. This is the 
old church trick ; the clergy is ever at the bottom of the 
plot, but they are wiſe. enough to ſlip their own necks - 
out of the collar, and leave the laity to be fairly hang'd 
for i [Exit Lorenzo. 
Gow. Follow your leader, fryar; your colonel is 
troop'd off, but he had not gone ſo eaſily, if I durit have 
truſted you in the houſe behind him. Gather up your 
gouty legs, I ſay, and rid my houſe of that huge body 
of divinity. BEER 
Dow. I expect ſome judgment ſhou'd fall upon you 
for your want of reverence to your ſpiritual director: 
Dancer, covetouſneſs, and jealouſy, will weigh thee 
own. | 
Son. Put pride, hypocriſy, and pluttony into your 
ſcale, father, — you Wall weigh pd. ar ho: Nay, an 
fins come to be divided once, — clergy puts in for nine 
parts, and ſcarce leaves the laity a tyte. « 
Dou. How dar'it thou reproach the tribe of Levi F 
Gow.. Marry, becauſe you make us lay-men of the 
tribe of J/achar. You make aſſes of us to bear your 
burthens : When we are young, you put paniers upon 
us with your church-diſcipline ; and when: we are grown 
up, you load us with a wife: After that, you procure. - 
for other men, and then you load our wives too. A fine' 
phraſe you have amongſt you to draw us into marriage, 
you call it ſettling of a man ; juſt as when a fellow has. . 
t a ſound knock upon the head, they ſay-he's ſettled : 
— is a ſettling blow indeed. They ſay every 
thing in the world is good for ſomething, as a toad, to 
ſuck up the venom of the earth; but I never knew. - 
what a fryar was good for, till your pimping ſhow'd 
me. A 
Dom. Thou ſhalt a nſwer for this, thou flanderer : 
thy offences be upon thy he. 
Gow. I believe there are ſame oſtences there of ou 
panting: = - [Exit Domi nick. 
ord, lord, that men ſhould have ſenſe enough —— . 
+ 2-1, 44 , Wes 
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fnares in their warrens to catch pole-cats and' foxes 3 
| and yet , | 
| Want wit a prieſt. trap at their door to lay, 

| 5 F or holy vermin that in houſes prey. [Exit Gomez. 


SCENE, 4 Bed-chamber.. 
QUEEN and TERESA. 


2 Ter, You are not what you were ſince yeſterday 
| Tour food forſakes you, — your needful reſt: 
| = ine, may 33 to be — TY 
| ink much, ittle, and, in 5 | 
| When you ſee — you are * = . 
But when you ſee him not, you are in pain. 
Qu. O, let 'em never love, who never try'd } 
They brought a paper to me to boſign'd ; 
Thinking on him, I quite forgot my name, 
And writ, for Leenora, Torri | | 
I went to bed, and to-myſelf I thought 
That I wou'd: think on orriſmond no more: 
Iden ſhut my eyes, but cou d not ſhut out him, 
L turn'd, and try d each corner of my bed, 
To find if ſleep were there, but ſleep was loſt. 
Fev'riſh, for want of reſt, I roſe, and walk d. 
And, by the moon-ſhine, to the windows went; 
| There, thinking to exclude him from my thoughts, 
| I caſt my eyes upon the neighbouring fields, 
| And, e're I was aware, figh'd to mylelf, 
| There fought my Torriſmond.. &y | 
Ten. What hinders you to take the man you love? 
The people will be glad, the ſoldiers ſhout, © | 
And Bertram, though repining, will be aw'd.. 
Q. I fear to try new love, 
| As boys to venture on the unknown ice, 
That crackles underneath em while they. ſlide. 
Oh, how ſhall I deſcribe this growing ill! 
Betwixt my doubt and love, methinks I ſtand 
| Alt'ring, like one that waits an ague fit; | 
And yet, wow'd this were all! * 


Ten. What fear you t Qv. 
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Qu. I am aſham'd to ſay, tis but a fancy. 
At break of day, when dreams, they ſay, are true, 
A drouſy ſlumber, rather than a ſleep, 
Seiz d on my ſenſes, with long watching worn. 
Methought 1 ſtood on a wide river's bank, 
Which I muſt needs o'erpaſs, but _ not how ; 
When, on a ſudden, Torr:/mond ap 
Gave me his hand, andled me li y o o'er, 
Leaping and bounding on the billows heads, 

2 ſafely we had reach'd the farther ſhore. ["ſcape, * 

Ter. This dream portends ſome ill which you ſhall 

Wou'd you ſee fairer viſions? Take this night- 
Your Torri/mond within your arms to ſleep: 
And, to that end, inverit ſome apt pretence 
To break with Bertraz : twould be better yet, 


Cou'd you provoke him to give you th' occaſion, 
And then to throw him o 


Zrter BERT RAN at 4 Alan. 


Qu. My ſtars have ſent him; | 

For, ſee he comes ; how gloomily he looks! 

Tf he, as I ſuſpect, have found my love, 

His jealouſy will furniſh him with fury, 

And me with means to part. falſe ? 
BERT. [/ide.) Shall I upbraid her? Shall I call her 
is ſhe be falſe, *tis what ſhe ned deſires. | 

My genius whiſpers me, Be cautious, Bertran! 

Thou walk'ſ as on a narrow mountain's neck, 

A dreadful height, with ſcanty room to tread. 
Qu. What 8 have you at the court, my lord ? > 
BERT. What bus'neſs, madam? _ 

Qu. Ves, my lord, What bus'neſs? | 

Tis ſomewhat ſure of wei hty conſequence, | 

That brings you here ſo — = and unſent for. | ſending 
BERT. Ad.] Tis what I fear'd ; her words are co 

To freeze a man to death. May 1 preſume | 

To ſpeak, and to complain? 

Qu. They who complain to princes think em tame: 

What bull dares bellow, or what ſheep dares bleat 

Within the lion's den? © 


Br. Yet men are ſuffer'd to put heav'n in was 5, 


_— 
. 


—ͤ—ä—ͤ—0 2 — —U —ñäj—ͤöñ q — — — 
8 * 


0 — — — 


— 9 


46 The Spanren Pavan: 


Of promis d bleſſings, for they then are debts. I give; 
Qv. My lord, heav'n knows its own time when to 
But you, it ſecms, charge me with breach of faith. 
BERT. I hope I need not, madam : 
But as when men in ſickneſs lingring lie, 
They count the tedious hours by months and years ; 
So every day deferr'd to dying lovers, 
Is a whole age of pain. 
98 What if I ne er conſent to make you mine? 
My father's promiſe ties me not to time; 
And bonds, without a date, they ſay, are void. 
BERT. Far be it from me to believe you bound: 
Love is the freeſt motion of our minds : 
O, cou'd you ſee into my ſecret ſoul, 
There you might read your own dominion doubled, 
Both as a queen and miſtreſs. If you leave me, 
Know I can die, but dare not be diſpleas'd. 
v. Sure you affect ſtupidity, my lord, 
Or give me cauſe to think, that when you loſt 
Three battles to the Moors, you coldly ſtood 
As unconcern'd as now. 
BERT. I did my beſt; 
Fate was not in my power. | 
Qu. And with the like tame gravity you ſaw 
A raw young warrior take your baffled work, 
And end it at a blow. > 
BERT. I humbly take my leave; but they who blaft 
Your good opinion of me, may have cauſe 
To know I am no coward. [He is going. 
Qu. Bertran, ſtay. | ; 
LAlae.] This may produce ſome diſmal conſequence 
To him whom dearer than my life I love. | 
[To him.] Have I not manag'd my contrivance well, 
To try your love, and make you doubt of mine ? 
BERT. Then was it but a trial? _ 
Methinks I ſtart as from ſome dreadful dream, 
And often ask myſelf, if yet I wake. | 
Lage, This turn's too quick to be without deſign; 
I'll ſound the bottom of 't, ere I believe. 
Qu. I find your love, and wou'd reward it too, 


But anxious fears ſolicit my weak breaſt, 25 
I fear my people's faith ; | 28 71 7% % 


That 
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That hot- mouth' d beaſt that bears againſt the curbL, 
Hard to be broken even by lawful kings, 0 
But harder by uturpers. 1 
Judge then, my lord, with all theſe cares oppreſt, 
if can think of love. 
BE MT. Believe me, madam, 
Theſe jealouſies, however large they ſpread, 
Have but one root, the old impriſon'd king; 
Whoſe lenity firſt pleas'd the gaping crowd: 
But when long try'd, and found ſupinely good, 
Like A#/op's log, they leapt upon his back. 
Your father knew 'em well ; and when he mounted, 
He rein'd 'em ſtrongly, and he ſpurr'd them hard; 
And, but he durſt not do it all at once, 
He liad not left alive this patient ſaint, 
'This anvil of affronts, but ſent him hence 
To hold a. peaceful branch of palm above, 
And hymn it in the quire, 


Qu. You've hit upon the very ſtring, which touch'd, . 


Echoes the ſound, and jarrs within my ſoul; 
There lies my grief. 
BerT. So long as there's a head, 
Thither will all the mounting ſpirits fly; 
Lop that but off, and then — | 
Qu. My virtue ſhrinks from ſuch an horrid act. 
BERT. This *tis to have a virtue out of icaion. 
Mercy is good, a very good dull virtue; 
But kings miſtake its timing, and are mild 
When manly courage bids em be ſevere. 
Better be cruel once, than anxious ever. 
Remove this threatning danger from your crown, 
And then ſecurely take the man you love. | man I love? 


Qu. [Walking aſide.] Ha! let me think of that; The 


"Tis true, this mu. ther is the only means 

That can ſecure my throne to Torri/mond. 

Nay more, this execution done by Bertran, 
Makes him the object of the people's hate : 


Bier. [Alas] The more the thinks, "twill work the 


ſtronger in her. OW | 
Qu. [4fice. How eloquent is miſchief to perſuade ! 
Few are iv wicked as tv _ delight | : 
In crimes vaprofitaulz, nor do I: 
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Of promis'd bleſſings, for they then are debts. give; 
Qv. My lord, heav'n knows its own time when to 
But you, it ſecms, charge me with breach of faith. 
BERT. I hope I need not, madam : | 
But as when men in ſickneſs lingring lie, | 
They count the tedious hours by months and years ; 
So every day deferr'd to dying lovers, 
Is a whole age of pain. 
98 What if I ne er conſent to make you mine? 
My father's promiſe ties me not to time; 
And bonds, without a date, they ſay, are void. - 
BERT. Far be it from me to believe you bound: 
Love is the freeſt motion of our minds: 
O, cou'd you ſee into my ſecret ſoul, 
'There you might read your own dominion doubled, 
Both as a queen and miſtreſs. If you leave me, 
Know I can die, but dare not be diſpleas'd. 
v. Sure you affect ſtupidity, my lord, 
Or give me cauſe to think, that when you loſt 
Three battles to the Moors, you coldly ſtood 
As unconcern'd as now. 
BERT. I did my beſt; 
Fate was not in my power. | 
Qu. And with the like tame prom you ſaw 
A raw young warrior take your baffled work, 
And end it at a blow. | 
BerT. I humbly take my leave; but they who blaſt 
Your good opinion of me, may have cauſe 


To know I am no coward. [He is going. 


Qu. Bertran, ſtay. | 
[Alde.] This may produce ſome diſmal conſequence 
To him whom dearer than my life I love. ; 
{To him.] Have I not manag'd my contrivance well, 
To try your love, and make you doubt of mine ? 
BERT. Then was it but a trial? _ 
Methinks I ſtart as from ſome dreadful dream 
And often ask myſelf, if yet I wake. | 
Afide.) This turn's too quick to be without deſign; 
I'll ſound the bottom of 't, ere I believe. 266k 
Qu. I hnd your love, and wou'd reward it too 
But anxious fears ſolicit my weak breaſt, 17 


That 
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hat hot-mouth'd beaſt that bears againſt the curb, 

Hard to be broken even by lawful kings, 

But harder by uturpers. K 8 

Judge then, my lord, with all theſe cares oppreſt, 

ir ] can think of love. 

Beer. Believe me, madam, 
Theſe jealouſies, however large they ſpread, 
Have but one root, the old impriſon'd king; 
Whoſe lenity firſt pleas'd the gaping crowd: 

But when long try'd, and found ſupinely good, 

Like A#/ep's log, they leapt upon his bac. 

Your father knew 'em well ; and when he mounted, 

He rein'd 'em ſtrongly, and he ſpurr'd them hard; 

And, but he durſt not do it all at once, 

He liad not left alive this patient faint, 

This anvil of affronts, but ſent him hence 

To hold a. peaceful branch of palm above, 

And hymn it in the quire, 8 
Qu. You've hit upon the very ſtring, which touch'd, 

Echoes the found, and jarrs within my ſoul; 

There lies my grief. 

BERT. So long as there's a head, 

Thither will all the mounting ſpirits fly; 

Lop that but off, and then | 
Qu. My virtue ſhrinks frem-ſuch-an horrid act. 
BERT. This 'tis to have a virtue out of icaton. 

Mercy is good, a very good dull yircue ; 

But kings miſtake its timing, and are mild 

When manly courage bids em be ſevere. 

Better be cruel once, than anxious ever. 

Remove this threatning danger from your crown, 

And then ſecurely take the man you love. | man I love? 
Qu. [Malling aſide.] Ha! let me think of that: The 

"Tis true, this mus ther is the only means 54 

That can ſecure my throne to Torri/mond. 

Nay more, this execution done by Bertiran, 

Makes him the object of the people's hate 
Brar. | 4/ide.] The more ſhe thinks, twill work the 


ſtronger in her. 3 

Qu. [A4fice. How eloquent is miſchief to perſuade ? 
Few arc iv wicked as tv ka 5 delignt | 2 
In crimes vaprotitaul:, nor do I ; 
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And I a woman ignorant and weak: 


Whom ſhe has thrice in private ſeen this day: : 


Like ſhips on ſtormy ſeas without a guide, 


_ Where have you been, and how cou'd you ſuppoſe 


Welcome as kindly ſhowers to long-parch'd earth 
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If then I break divine and human laws, 
No bribe but love cou'd gain ſo bad à cauſe. 


Bear. You anſwer nothing! 
Qu. Tis of deep concernment, 


J leave it all to you; think what you do, 
You do for him I love. 8 

BERT. [4/ide.} For him ſhe loves? 
She nam'd not me; that may be Torri/monY, 


Then I am finely caught in my own ſnare. - 
T'll think again — Madam, it ſhall be done; TOM 
And mine be all the blame. [Exit Bertran. 
Qu. O, that it were! I wou'd not do this crime, 
And yet, like heaven, permit it to be done. 

The prieſthood groſsly cheat us with free will: 
Will to do what, but what heaven firſt decreed? 
Our actions then are neither good nor ill, | 
Since from eternal cauſes they proceed : 

Our paſſions, fear and anger, love and hate, 

Mere ſenſeleſs engines that are mov'd by fate; 


Toſt by the winds, and driven by the tide. 
Eater TORRISMOND, 
Torr. Am I not rudely bold, and preſs too often 


Into your prefence, madam? Tf T am 
Qu. No more, leſt I ſhou'd chide you for your ſtay : 


That I cou'd live theſe two long hours without you? 
Tort. O, words to charm an angel from his orb 


But I have been in ſuch a diſmal place, 5 
Where joy ne'er enters, which the fun ne er chears, 
Bound in with darkneſs, over - ſpread with damps; 
Where I have ſcen (it I could ſay I faw) , 

The good old king, majeſtick in his bonds, 


And midſt his griefs moſt venerably great: 


By a dim winking lamp, which fecbl; broke p : 
The gloomy vapours, he lay firetch'd along Fs 
Upon th unwholſome earth, his eyes fiæ d upward ;. ” 
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And ever and anon a ſilent tear l 
Stole down and trickled from his hoary hands 

Qu. O heaven, what have I done m gentle love, 

Here end thy ſad diſcourſe, and for my 19h 

Caſt off theſe fearful melancholy tho 
Torr. My heart is wither'd at that — fight, 7 

As early bloſſoms are with eaſtern blaſts: | 

He ſent for me, and, while I rais'd his head, 

He threw his aged arms about my neck; 

And, ſeeing that I wept, he preis d me cloſe: 

So, leaning cheek to cheek, and eyes to eyes, 

We mingled tears in a dumb ſcene of ſorro -. 
Qu. Forbear: you know not how you wound my foul... 
Tore. Can you have grief, and not have pity _ 

He told me when my father did return, 

He had a wond'rous ſecret to difeloſe; - 

He kiſs'd me, bleſs'd me, nay, he call'd me ſon; 

He prais'd my courage; pray d for my ſucceſs : 

He was ſo true a father of his country, 

To thank me, for defending ev'n his foes, 

Becauſe they were his ſubjects. 5 
Qu. It they be; then what am 12 > 
Torr. The. ſovereign of my ſoul, my earthly heaven, ; 
Qu. And not your queen? 

Toxs. You are ſo beautiful, > 

So wond'rous fair, you juſtify. rebellion : 

As if that faultleſs face could make no ſin, 

Bat heaven, with looking on it, muſt forgive. 

Qu. The king muſt die, he muſt, my 42 age 

Though pity ſoftly plead within my foul, . 

Yet he muſt die, that I may make you great, 

And give a crown in dowry with my love. 

Tonk. Periſh that crown. — on any head bur yours; ; 

O, reeollect your thoughts? 

Shake not his hour-glats, when his hafly 6 and 

Is ebbing to the laſt: N 

A little longer, yet a little longer, | | 

And nature drops him down, without your Aub 

Like ra, fruit, without -a Winter ſtorm. 

. Let me but do this one injuſtice more: 

HFis Le and, for your ſake, he dies. 
Tonk. Wou'd Abe have done ſo ill an 25 
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And will not do a good one ? | 
Now, by your joys on earth, your hopes in heaven, 
O ſpare this great, this good, this aged king ; 
And ſpare your ſoul the crime ! 
Qu. The crime's not mine; 
*T was firſt propos'd, and muſt be done, by Bertran, 
Fed with falſe hopes to gain my crown and me: 
I, to enhance his ruin, gave no leave; 
But barely bade him think, and then reſolve. 
Tok. In not forbidding, you command the crime; 
Think, timely think, on the fal dreadful day; 
How will you tremble, there to ſtand expos'd, 
And foremoſt in the rank of guilty ghoſts, 
That muſt be doom'd for murther ? think on murther: 
That troop 1s plac'd apart from common crimes. 
The damn'd themſelves tart wide, and ſhun that band, 
As far more black, and more torlorn than they. 
Qu. "Is terrible, it ſhakes, it ſtaggers me; 
I kn-w this truth, but I repell'd that thought; 
Sure there 1s none but fears a furure ſtate ; 
And, when.the moſt obdurate ſwear they do not, 
Tuacir trembling hearts belye their boaſting tongues. 


«7 „ Enter TERESA. 
Send ſpeedily to Bertran; charge him ſtrictly 
Not to proceed, but wait my farther pleaſure. 
Ten. Madam, he ſends to tell you, tis perform'd. 
8 8 Exit. 
Tor. Ten thouſand plagues conſume him, furies drag 
Fiends tear him: blaſted be the arm that truck, [him, 
The tongue that order'd ;— only ſhe be ſpar'd, 
That hind'red not the deed. O, where was then 
The power that guards the ſacred lives of kings? 
Why ſlept the lightning and the thunder-bolts, . 
Or bent their idle rage on fields and trees, 
When vengeance call'd 'em here ? 
Qu. Sleep that thought too, 


- 
- 
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"Tis done, and fince 'tis done, tis paſt recall; 

And fince 'tis paſt recall, muſt be forgotten. — 
| Tos. O, never, never, ſhall it be forgotten. 
High heaven will not forget it, after-ages a RY 4 - 


| 
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Shall with a fearful curſe remember ours; R 
And blood ſhall never leave the nation more! 
Qu. His body ſhall be royally interr'd, 
And the laſt funeral- 2 adorn his hearſe; 8 


will myſelf, (as I have cauſe too juſt) 

/B: the chief mourner at his obſequies : 

And yearly fix on the revolving day | 
The folemn marks of mourning, to atone, 
And expiate my offences. | 

Tok x. Nothing can, 

Bat bloody vengeance on that traitor's head, 
Which, 'dear departed ſpirit, here I vow. 

Qu. Here end our ſorrows, and begin our joys < 
Love calls, my Torriſmind; though hate has rag d, 
And rul'd the day, yet love will rule the night. 
The ſpitzful ſtars have ſhed their venom. down, 

And now the peaceful planets take their turn. 

This deed of Bertran's has remov'd all 3 
And giv'n me juſt occaſion to refuſe him. 

What hinders now, but that the ho) Nen | 
In ſecret join our mutual vows? and then 

This night, this happy night, is yours and mine: 

Torr. Be ſtill my ſorrows, and be loud my joys. 
Fly to the utmoſt circles of the ſea, 

Thou furious tempeſt, that haſt toſs'd my wield. 
And leave no thought, but Leonora there.. 
What's this I feel a boding in my foul? 

As if this day were fatal; be it ſo; 

Fate ſhall but have the leavings of my love: 
My joys are gloomy, but withal are great; 
The lion, though he ſees the toils are ſet, 

Vet, pinch'd with raging hunger, ſcow'rs away, 
Hunts in the face of danger all * day; 8 
At night, with ſullen pleaſure, o'er his prey. 

E 3.  [Exeunt. 


$2 We Sr AM Is u FRYAR. 


A CT IV. SCENE. I. 


8 EN E before Gomez's Dar, x 
Enter LORENZO, DOMINICK, 4% two. 
Soldiers at a diftance. 4 


Dow. | Wah not wag an ace farther: The whole 
world ſhall not bribe me to it; for my conſci- 
ence will digeſt theſe groſs enormities no longer. 

Los. How, thy conſcience not digeſt em! There's 
ne'er a ftyar in Spain can ſhew a conſcience, that comes 
near it for ee : It digeſted pimping, when I ſent 
thee with my letter: and it digeſted perjury, when thou 
{wor'ſt thou did'ſt not know me: I'm ſure it has digeſt- 
ed me fifty pound of as hard gold as is in all Barbary: 
Pr'ythee, why ſhould'ſt thou diſcourage fornication, when 
thou knoweſt thou loveſt a ſweet young girl ? 

Dom. Away, away; I do not love em; —phau; no, 
its] I do not love a pretty girl you are ſo wag- 
Diſh ; nm— RED its again. 
o Why, thy mouth waters at the very mention of 

m. | 
Don. You take a mighty pleaſure in defamation, co- 
lonel; but I wonder what you find in running reſtleſs up 
and down, breaking your brains, emptying your purſe, 
and wearing out your body, with hunting after unlawful 

ame. 

Lox. Why there's the ſatis faction on't. r | 

Don. This incontinency may proceed to adultery, 
and adultery to murther, and weld oh to hanging ; and 
there's the ſatisfaction on't. F | 

Los. Vl! not hang alone, fryar; Pm reſolv'd to peach 
thee before thy ſuperiors, for what thou haſt done al- 
ready. | | 

Dow: I'm reſolv'd to forſwear it if you do: Let me 
adviſe you better, colonel, than to accuſe a church-man 
to a church-man : In the common cauſe we are all of a 
piece ; we hang together, e | | 


= 
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Lox. {4/ide.] If you don't, it were no mati if you 
did 


Dom. Nay, if you talk of peaching, I' peach firſt, 
and fee whoſe oath will be believ'd; I Il trounce you for 
offering to corrupt my honeſty, and bribe my, conſci. 
ence.: You ſhall be ſummon'd by an hoſt of paritours ; 

u ſhall be ſentenc'd in the ſpiritual court; you ſhall 
2 excommunicated ; you ſhall be out- law'd; - and — 

Here Lorenzo tales a purſe, and plays with it, 
and at laſt, lets the purſe fall chinking on the 
ound; which the fryar eye. 

In another tone. ] I ſay, a man might do this now, if 
he were maliciouſly di!pos'd, and had a mind to bring mat · 
ters to extremity ; but, conſidering. that you are my friend, 
a perſon of honour, and a. worthy good charitable man, 
I wou'd rather die a thouſand deaths than diſoblige you. 

[Lorenzo fakes up the purſe, and pours 
| it into the ſryar's ſleeve. L 

Nay, good fir; nay, dear. colonel; O Lord, fir, what 
are you doing now! I profeſs this muſt not be: Without 
this I would have ſerv'd you to the uttermoſt ; pray com- 
mand me: A jealous foul mouth'd rogue this Gomez is: 
I ſaw how he us d you, and you mark d how he us'd me 
too: O he's a bitter man, but we'll- join our forces; 
ah, ſhall we, colonel? we'll be reveng'd on him with a 
witneſs. | — >. 

Lok. But how ſhall I ſend her word to be ready at the 
door (for I muſt reveal it in confeſſion to you) that 1 
mean to carry her away this evening, by the help of 
theſe two ſoldiers? I know Gomez ſuſpeRs you, and you 
will hardly gain admittance. | | 

Dom. Let me alone; I fear him not; I'm arm'd with 
the authority of my cloathing; yonder I ſce him keep- 
ing centry at his door: Have you never ſeen a citizen, 
in a cold morning, clapping his fades, and walking for- 
ward and backward, a mighty pace before his ſhop ? 
but VII gain the paſs, in ſpigbt of his ſuſpicion; ſtand 
you aſide, and do but mark how I accoſt him. 

Lok. If he meet with a repulſe, we muſt throw off 
the fox's skin, and put on the lion's: Come, gentle- 
men, you'll tand by me. e 
Sorp. Do not doubt us, een SS, 
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[They retire all three to a corner of the flage, Domi- 
nick goes to the door where Gomez ſtands. 

Dom. Good even, Gomez, how does your wife? 

S0. Juſt as you'd have her, thinking on nothing, but 
her dear colonel, and conſpiring cuckoldom againſt me. 

Dou · I dare ſay, you wrong her, ſhe is employing her 
thoughts how to cure you of your jealouſy. 

Gon. Yes, by certaint y. 

Dom: By your leave, Gomez ; I have ſome fpirimal 
advice to impart to her on thai ſubject. 

Gom. You may ſpare your inſtructions, if you pleaſe, . 
father, ſhe has no farther need of hem 

Dom. How, no need of them! Do you ſpeak in 
riddles ? 

Go. Since you wil! have me ſperk plainer ; ſhe. has 
profited ſo well already bv your counfel, than ſhe can 
fay her Iefſ'm. without your teaching: Do you under-- 
ſtapd me now ? 

Dom. I muſt not negle& my duty, for all that; once 
again, Gomez, by your leave. 

Gon. She's a little indiſpos'd at preſent, and it will 
not be convenient to diſturb her. 

[Dominick offers to go by him, but other fande 
before him. 


Dom. Indiſpos'd, ſay you? O, it is upon thoſe oeca- 


ons that a confeffor.is molt neceſſary ; ; I think, it was 
my good angel that ſent me hither ſo opportunely. 

Gon. Ay, whoſe good angels fent you hither, that 
you beſt know, father. 

Don. A word or two of devotion will do her no harm. 
I'm ſure. 

Gom. A little f. will do her more good I'm fare : : 


Tou know ſhe disburthen'd her conlcience bat this morn» - 


ing to you. 
Don. But, if ſhe be ill this afternoon, ſhe may have 
new occaſion to confeſs. 

Gon. Indeed, as you order matters with the colonel, 
ſhe may have occaſion of confeſſing herſelf every balf 


hour. 


Dou. Pray, how long has ſhe been fick ? 


Gon. Lord, you will force a man to ſpeak ; why On 
ſince your laſt defeat, | 


Dow: 


— 
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Dou. This can be but ſome flight indiſpoſition, it will 
nor I ſt, and I may ſee her. e 
Gon. How, not laſt ! I ſay, it will laſt. and it ſhall 
laſt; ſhe ſhall be Gck theſe ſeven or eight days, and per- 
haps longer, as I ſee occaſion : What. I know the mind 
of her ſickneſs a liitle better than you do. WEL 
Dow. I find then, I muſt bring a doctor. i 
Gon. And he'll bring an apothecary, with a charge - 
able long bill of, Ana's: Thoie o my fam ly have the 
grace to die cheaper: In a word fir Dominick, we un- 
derſtand one another's buſineis here: I am reſolv'd to 
ſtand like the Swi/+ of my own family, to defend the en - 
tren e; you may mumbl- over your pater no/ters, if you 
pany and try it you can make my door fly open, and 
a ter cCown my walls, with bell, book, and candle; but 
} am not of opinion, that you are holy enough to com- 
mit miracles. a PEE 
Dom. Men of my order are not to be treated after this 
manner, 0 
Gon. I would treat the pope and his cardinals in the 
ow manner, it they offer'd to fee my wife, without my 
Icave. | 
Dom. Iexcommnnicate thee from the church if thou 
doſt not open, there's promulgation coming out. 
Son. And I] excommnnicate you from my wife, if 
you go to that; there's promulgation for promulgarion, 
and bull for bull; aud fo I leave you to recreate yourſelf 
with the cad of an old jlong——and ſorrow came to the 
old fryar, [Exit 


' / 


LORENZO come, fo him. 


Lox. I will not ask you your ſucceſs ; for I over-heard 
part of it, and ſaw the concluſion ; I find we are now 
put upon our laſt trump..; the fox is carth'd, but Lihail | 

ſend my two terriers in after bim. | 3 
S800 b. I warrant you colonel, we'll unkennel him. 

Log. And make what haſte you can to bring out the 
lady: What ſay you, father ? burglary is but a venial fin 
among ſoldiers. | | | v0 | 


— 


Don. I ſhall abſolve them, becauſe be is an enemy of. 
the church there is a proverb; I cpnfels, which Lone 
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That dead · men tell no tales ; but let your foldiers apply 


it at th. ir own perils. . 

Lox [Aide] M hat, take away a man's wife, and kill him 
too! The wickedne's of this old villain ſtartles me, and 
gives me a twinge for my own fin, though it comes 
fa: ſhort of his: Hark you, Soldiers, be ſure you uſe as 
little violence to him as is poſſible. | 

Dom. Hold a little, I have thought better how to 
ſecure him. with leſs danger to us. 

Lox. O miracle, the fryar is grown conſcientious! 

Dom. The old king you Know is juſt murther'd, and 
the perſons that did it are unknown ; let the Soldiers 
ſeize him for one of the aſſaſſinates, and let me alone to 

accuſe him afierwards- T 

Lox. I cry thee mercy with all my heart, for ſuſpect- 
ing a fryar of the leaſt good-nature- What, would you- 
accuſe him wrongfully ?: | OE IE 

Dom FI muſt. confeſs, tis wrongful guoad boc, as to 
the fact iiſelt; tot *tis righful uad bunc, as to this he- 
retical rogue, whom we mult diſpatch: He bas rail d a- 
gainſt the church, which is a fouler crime than the mur» 

ther of a thouſand kings; Omne majus continet in ſe mi- 
mus. He that is an enemy to the church, is an enemy to 
heaven; and he that is an enemy to heaven, wou'd have 
Kill'd the king, if he had been in the circumſtances: of 
doing it; ſo it is not wrongful to accuſe him. : 
Lox. I never knew a church man, if he were perſ 
naily offended, but he wou'd bring in heaven by hook 
or erook into his quarrel. Soldiers, do as you were fiiſt 
order'd. V xeunt Soldiers. 
Dom What was 't you order'd em? Are you ſure it's 
ſafe, and not le ndalous? 
_ Lox. Somewhat near your own deſign, but not alto- 
gether ſo milchievous;- the people are intinitely diſcon- 
tented, as they have reaſon; and mutinies there are, or 
will be, againſt the queen; now I am content to put him 
thus far into the plot, that he ſhou'd be (ecur'd as a trai- 
tor; but he (hall only be priioner at the Soldiers quar- 
ters; and when I am out of reach, he ſhall be releas'd. 
Don. And what will become of me then? for when 
be is free, he will infallibly accuſe me. | 
'LoR. Why then, father, you muſt have recourſe to 
e your 


— 
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your infallible church-remedies; lie impudently, and 
ſwear devouily, and, as you told me but now, let him 
try whoſe oath will be firſt belie- d: Retire; I hear em 
coming. [T, hey wit dran. 


Enter the SOLDIERS, with GOMEZ, rug 
- gling on their backs. 


Gon. Help, good Chriſtians, help neighbours; my 
houie is broken open by force, and I am raviſh'd, and am 
like to be aſſaſſinated. What do you mean, villains ? will 
you carry me away like a pedlar' pack upon your backs? 
will you murther a man in plain day light ? 

1 SoLD. No; but we'll fecure you tor a traitor; and 
for being in a plot againſt the ſtate. 

Gom. Who, I in a plot! O Lord! O Lord! I never 
duiſt be in a plot: Why, how can you in conſcience 
ſuſpect a rich citizen of ſo much wit as to make a plotter? 
There are noue but poor rogues, and thoſe that can't 
live without it, that are in plots. | | 

2 SOLD» Away with him, away with bim. | 

Gon. O, my gold! my wife! my wife! my gold? 
As I hope to be ſav'd now, I know no more of the plot 
than they that made it. | Ys 

| [They carry him oſſ and exeunt. 

Lok. Thus far we have ſail'd wich a merry pale, and 
now we have the Cape of Good Hope in fight ; the trade 
wind is our own, if we can but double it. [ He /ooks out. 

[ A/ide.] Ah, my father and Pedro ſtand at the cor- 
ner of the ſtreet with company, there's no ſtirriug till 
they are palt! | 3 
Enter ELVIRA with a carket: j 

El v. Am I come at laſt iato your arms? © tg 

Lok. Fear nothing; the adventure's ended, and the 
knight may carry off the lady lately. | 

ELv. I'm fo overjoy'd, I can ica"ce believe I am at 
liberty: But ſtaud panting, like a bird that has often 
beaten her wing+ in vain againſt her cage and at laſt 
dares hardly venture out, thuugh ſhe ſers it open F: 

Dom. Loie no time, but make haſte while the * 
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free for you; and there upon I give you iny benediction. 
Lok *'Tis not fo free as you uppoſe; for there's an 

old gentleman of my acquaintance that blocks up the 

paſſage at the corner of the ſtreet. > 

Dom. What have you gotien there under your arm, 
daughter? loinewhat, I hope, that will bear your charges 
in your pilgrimage. 

Lok. The fryar has an hawk's eye to gold and 
jewels. | | 

ELV. Here's that will make you dance without a fid+ 
dle, and provide better entertainment for us than hedges 
in ſummer, and barns in winter. Hre's the very heart, 
and foul, and life blood of Gomez; pawns in abundance,, 
old gold of widows, and new gold of p odigals, and 
pearls and diamonds of churt ladies, till the next bribe, 
helps their husband to redeem 'em. 

Dom. They are the ſpoils of the wicked, and the 
church endows you with em. 

Lok. And, faith, we'll drink the church's health out 
of them. But all this while I ſtand on thorns; pry'thee, 
dear, look out, and ſe it the coalt be free for our e» 
{cape ; for 1 dare noi peep for fear of being known. 

{Elvira goes to 100k, aud Gomez comes running in upon 

her: She ſhrieks out. | | 

Gom. Thanks to my (ta's, I have recover'd my own 
territories — What do Ife! I'm ruin'd ! I'm undone ! 
I'm betray'd ! tie hex, 

Dom. [Aide ] What a haqpetul enterprize is here 
ſpoil d! | | : 

GO O, colonel; are you there? and you, fryar? 
nay, then I find how the world goes. 

Lok. Chear up, min, thou art out of j:opard: ; I 
heard thee cr, ing out jult now, and came running in full 
ſpeed wich the wings cf .n«agl , and the feet of a tyger, 
to thy reicue. 

Gon. Ay, you are always at hand to do me a courte- 
fie, with your cagie's feet nd your typger's wings; and 
what were you here for, fi ar ? : LF 
2 To interpoie my ſpiritual authority in your be- 

Gom. And why did you ſhiiek out, gentle woman! 
ELV. IWas 101 %% ai your 1eturn, 


Go. 
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Gon. And that casket under your arm, for what end 
and purpoſe ? | 
E v. Only to preſerve it from the thieves. 
Gon. And you came running out of doors 
ELv. Only to meet you, ſweet huſband. 
Gom. A fine evidence ſum'd up among you; thank 


you heartily ; you are all my friends. The colonel was 


walking by accidentally, and hearing my voice, came 
in to ſave me; the fryar, who was hobbling the ſame 
way too, accidentally again, and not knowing of the 
colonel, I warrant you, he comes in to pray for me; 
and my faithful wife runs out of doors to meet me with 
all my jewels under her arm, and ſhrieks out for joy 
at my return. But if my father-in-law had not met 
your ſoldiers, colonel, and deliver'd me in the nick, 
T ſhou'd neither have found a friend nor a fryar here, 


and might have ſhriek'd out for joy myſelf for the loſs 
of my jewels and my wife. 


Dou. Art thou an infidel ? Wilt thou not believe us? 


Gow. Such church-men as you wou'd make any ma 
an infidel: Get you into your kennel, gentlewoman II 
ſhall thank you within doors for your ſafe cuſtody of 
my jewels, and your own. [He thurfts his wife off the 

age. Exit Elvira. 
As for you, colonel huff-cap, we ſhall-try before a ci- 
vil magiſtrate who's the greateſt- plotter of us two, I 
againſt the ſtate, or you againſt the petticoat. 

Lok. Nay, if you will complain, you ſhall for ſome- 
thing. {41 '[ Beats him. 

Gow. Murther ! murther! I give up the ghoſt! I 
am deſtroyed! help! murther! murther 

Dom. Away, colonel, let us fly for our lives : The 
neighbonrs are coming out with forks, and fire-ſhovels, 
_ ſpits, and other * weapons; the militia of 
a whole alley is rais'd againſt us. 24 

Los. This is but the intereſt of my debt, maſter 
uſurer, the principal ſhall be paid you at our next 
meeting. . | | 
Don. Ah, if your ſoldiers had but diſpatched him, 
his tongue. had been laid aſleep, colonel; but this 
comes of not following good counſel; a | 

. HF * Lor. and Fryar ſcwerally. 
| | Gon. 
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Gon. I'll bereveng'd of him if I dare; but he's ſuch 
a terrible fellow, that my mind miſgives me; I ſhall 
tremble when I have him before the judge: All my 
misfortunes come together : I have been robb'd and 
cuckolded, and raviſh'd, and beaten in one quarter of an 
hour ; my poor limbs ſmart, and my poor head akes : 
ay, do, do, ſmart limbs, ake head, and ſprout horns; 
but Pl! be hang'd before I'll pity you: You muſt needs 
be married, muſt ye? There's for that, [ Beats his own 
head] and to a fine, young, mediſh lady, muſt ye? 
There's for that too; and, at threeſcore, you old, dot- 
ing cuckold, take that remembrance——a fine time of 
day for a man to be bound prentice, when he is paſt 
uſing his trade; to ſet up an equipage of noiſe, 
when he has moſt need of quiet; inſtead of her bein 
under covert-baron, to be under covert-femme myſelf; 
to have my body diſabled, and my head fortified; and 
laſtly, to be crowded into a narrow box wi tha ſhrill 
treble, 

That We one blaſt, through the whole houſe does 
And firſt taught ſpeaking trumpets how to ſound. 
[Exx, 


SCENE II. The Court. 


Enter RAYMOND, ALPHONSO, and PE - 
DRO. 


Raxu. Are theſe, are theſe, ye powers, the pro- 
mis'd joys, 

With which I flatter'd my long, tedious abſence, 

To find, at my return, my maſter murther'd ? 

©, that I could but weep, to vent my paſlion ! 

But this dry forrow burns up all my tears. [court, 
Aru. Mourn inward, brother; tis obferv'd at 

Who weeps, and who wears black ; and your return 

Will fix all eyes on every act of your's, 

To ſee how you reſent king Sancbo's death. [ſtraint 
Rax. What generous man can live with that con- 

Upon his ſoul, to bear, much leſs to flatter 

A court like this? can I ſooth tyranny? : 

Seem pleas'd, to ſee my royal maſter murther'd, 
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His crown uſurp'd, a diſtaff in a throne, 
A council made of ſuch as dare not fpeak, 
And could not, if they durſt; whence honeſt men 
Baniſh themſelves, for ſhame of being there: 
A ernment, that, knowing not true wiſdom, 
Is ſcorn'd abroad, and lives on tricks at home? 
Alru. Virtue muſt be thrown off, *tis a coarſe gar- 
Too heavy for the ſun-ſhine of a court. (ment, 
Raym. Well then, I will diſſemble for an end 
So great, ſo pious, as a juſt revenge: 
You'll join with me? 
ALPH. No honeſt man but muſt. | 
Pzp. What title has this queen but lawleſs force? 
And force muſt pull her down. 
Arn. Truth is, I pity Leonora's caſe ; 
Forc'd, for her ſafety, to commit a crime 
Which moſt her foul abhors. 
Raym. All ſhe has done, or e'er can do, of good, 
This one black deed has damn'd. 
Pep. You'll hardly gain your fon to our deſign. 
RaYm. Your reaſon for't ? 
Pp. I want time to unriddle it: | 
Put on your t'other face ; the queen approaches. 


Enter the QUE EN, BERTRAN, and Attendants, 


Raym. And that accurſed Bertran 
Stalks cloſe behind her, like a witch's fiend, 
Prefling to be employed ; ſtand, and obſerve them. 
Qu. [To Bertran. ] Bury'd in private, and ſo ſuddenly! 
It croſſes my deſign, which was tallow : 
The rites of funeral fitting his degree, 
With all the pomp of mourning. 
BERT. It was not ſafe: | 
Objects of pity, when the cauſe is new, 
Would wick too fiercely on the giddy crowd : 
Had Cz/ar's body never been expos'd, 
Brutus had wind his cauſe. | 
Qu. Then, was he lov'd ? er] [neſs. 
BERT. O, never man ſo much, for ſaint- like good- 
Pep. [A/ide.] Had bad men fear'd him but as good 
men lov'd him, 9 1 
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He had not yet been ſainted. 
Qu. I wonder how the people bear his death. [murs, 
BERT. Some diſcontents there are; ſome idle mur- 
Peb. How, idle murmurs ! Let me plainly ſpeak : 

The doors are all ſhut up; the wealthier ſort, 

With arms a-croſs, and hats upon their eyes, 

Walk to and fro before their filent ſhops : 

Whole droves of lenders crowd the — 44 doors, 

To call in money; thoſe who have none, mark 

Where money goes; for when they riſe, 'tis plunder ; 

The rabble gather round the man of news, 

And liten with their mouths ; 

Some tell, ſome hear, ſome judge of news, ſome make 

And he who lyes moſt loud, is moſt believ'd. lit; 
Qu. This may be dangerous. 

RALYM. [4/de.) Pray heaven it may. 
BERT. If one of you muſt fall; 

Self-preſervation is the firſt of laws: | 

And if, when ſubjects are oppreſs'd by kings, 

They juſtify rebellion by that law ;. 

As well may monarchs turn the edge of right 

To cut for them, when ſelf-defence requires it. 

Qu. You place ſuch arbitrary power in kings,. 

That I much fear, if I ſhould make you one, 

You'll make yourſelf a tyrant ; let theſe know _ 

By what authority you did this act. [ſton : 
BRT. You much ſurprize me to demand that que- 

But, ſince truth mult be told, *twas by your own. 0 
Qu. Produce it; or, by heaven, your head ſhall anſwer 

The forfeit of your tongue. | 
Rav. [A/de.] Brave miſchief towards. 

BERT. You bade me. 
Qu. When, and where ? | | 
BERT. No, I eonfeſs, you bade me not in words; 

The dial ſpoke not, but it made ſhrewd ſigns, | 

And pointed full upon the ſtroke of murther : | 

Yet this you ſaid, | 

You were a woman ignorant and weak, 

So left it to my care. 

Qu. What, if I ſaid, 
I was_a woman ignorant and weak, 
Were you to take th' advantage of my ſex, 


And 
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And play the devil to tempt me? You contriv'd, 
You urg'd, you drove me headlong to your toils 
And if, much tir'd, and frighted more, Ip us'd ; 
Were you to make my doubts your own commiſſion ? 

BerT, This *tis to ſerve a prince too faithfully ; 
Who, free from laws himſelf, will have that done, 
Which, not perform'd, brings us to ſure diſgrace 
And, if perform'd, to ruin. 
Qu. This 'tis to counſel things that are unjuſt ; 
Firſt, to debauch a king to break his laws, 
(Which are his ſafety) and then ſeek protection 
From him you have endanger'd; but, juſt heaven, 
When fins are judg'd, will damn the tempting devil, 
More deep than thoſe he tempted. | 

BERT. If princes not protect their miniſters, 
What man will dare to ſerve them ? 

oy None will dare 
To ſerve them ill, when they are left to laws; 
But, when a counſellor, to ſave himſelf,” - 
Would lay miſcarriages upon his prince, 
Expofing him to public rage and hates 
O, *tis an act as infamouſly baſe, 
As, ſhould a common ſoldier ſculk behind, 
And thruſt his general in the front of war : 
It ſhews, he only ſerv'd himſelf before, 
And had no ſenſa of honour, country, king; 
But center'd on himſelf; and us'd his maſter, 
As guardians do their wards, with ſhews of care, 
But with intent to ſell the public ſafety, 
And pocket up his prince. 
—— [Afide.)] Well faid, Fora, * 

is e' en too good for an uſurper. 

| en ſee for whom I muſt be ſacnfic'd; 
And, had I not been ſotted with my zeal, 
I might have found it ſooner. | 

Qv. From my ſight! WS OTF ns 
The prince who bears an inſolence like this, 
Is ſuch an image of the powers above, 


As is the ſtatue of the thundering god, | ; os 
Whoſe bolts the boys may play with. * 

BERT. Unreveng' d 24 te | 
I will not fall, nor fingle. [Exit cum ſuis. 
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ueen to Raymond, avho kifjes her hand. 
ay. W 


elcome, welcome : 

I ſaw you not before: one honeſt lord 

Is hid with eaſe among a croud of courtiers : 

How can I be too grateful to the father 

Of ſuch a ſon as Torri/mond ? 

RA YM. His actions were but duty, 
Qu. Yet, my lord, 

All have not ? that debt like noble Torri/mond. 

You hear, how Bertran brands me with a crime, | 

Of which, your ſon can witneſs, I am free; 

I ſent to ſtop the murder, but too late; 

For crimes are ſwift, but penitence is flow; 

The bloody Bertran, diligent in ill, 

Flew to prevent the ſoft returns of pity. 

Raym. O curſed haſte, of making ſure a fin! 
Can you forgive the traitor ? 
Qu. Never, never : 
"Tis written here in characters ſo deep, 
That ſeven years hence, (till then ſhould I not meet him,) 
And in the temple then, I'Il drag him thence, 

Ev'n from the holy altar to the block. [me, juſtice, 
Raxu. [ Alide.] She's fir'd, as I would wiſh her; aid 

As all my ends are thine, to gain this point; | 

And ruin both at once: — it wounds indeed, [To ber, 

To bear affronts, too great to be forgiven, 

And not have power to puniſh; yet one way 

There is to ruin Bertran. 

Qu. O, there's none; 

Except an hoſt from heav'n can make ſuch haſte” 

To ſave my crown, as he wall do to ſeize it; 

You ſaw, he came ſurrounded with his friends, 

And knew betiides, our army was remov'd 

To quarters too remote for ſudden. uſe, 

Raym. Yet you may give commiſſion 

To ſome bold man, whofe loyalty you truſt, 

And let him raiſe the train-bands of the city. E 
Qu. Groſs feeders, lion-talkers, lamb like bea. 
RAVYM. You do not know the virtues of your ci 

What puſhin 8 force they have; ſome popular chief, 

More noiſy than the reſt, but cries halloo, 


And, in a trice, the bellowing herd come out; 


The 
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The gates are barr'd, the ways are barricado'd, 
And One and All's the word; true cocks o' th' game 
That never ask, for what, or whom, they fight; 
But turn 'em out, and ſhew 'em but a foe, 

Cry liberty, and that's a cauſe of quarrel. 

Qu. There may be danger, in that boiſt'rous rout: . 
Who knows, when fires are kindled for my foes, 

But ſome new blaſt of wind my turn thoſe flames 
Againſt my palace-walls ? 

RAM. But ſtill their chief 
Muſt be ſome one whoſe loyalty you truſt. 

Qu. And who more proper for that truſt than you, 
Whole intereſts, though unknown to you, are mine? 
A'phonſo, Pedro, haſte to raiſe the rabble, 

He ſhall appear to head em. 

Ra xu. ¶ Afide to Alphonſo and pedro. ] Firſt ſeize 
And then inſinuate to them, that I bring [ Bertran, 
Their lawful prince to place upon the throne. 

Alrh. Our lawful prince? 

Raym. Fear not; I can produce him. | 

Pep. t Alph. Now we want your ſon Lorenzo: what 

Ida mighty faction 
Wou, he make for us of the _ wives, 
With Oh, dear husband, my ſweet honey husband, 
Won't you be for the colonel? if you love me, 
Be for the colonel: oh, he's the fineſt Man! [Exeurt. 

Raym. [Ade] So, now we have a plot behind the 
She thinks, ſhe's in the depth of my deſign, [ plot. 
And that it's all for her; but time ſhall ſhew, 

She only lives to help me ruin others, 

And laſt, to fall herfelf. _ 

. "Qs. Now, to you, Raymond: Can you gueſs n no rea- 
Why I repoſe ſuch confidence in you ? [ ſon. 
You needs muft think, 2 

There's ſome more powerful cauſe than loyalty : 
Will you not ſpeak, to fave a lady's bluſh ? 
Muſt I inform you, *tis for Torriſinond, 
That all this Grace is ſhown ? | 

Raym. [Afide. , By all the powers worſe, dart chan f 

what I fear'd. 

Qu. And yet, what need I bluſh at ſuch a choice? 
I love a man whom I am proud to love, 
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And am well pleas'd my inclination gives 

What gratitude would force. O pardon me; - 

I ne'er was covetous of wealth before; 

Yet think fo vaſt a treaſure as your ſon, 

Too great for any private man's poſſeſſion; 

And him too rich a jewel to be ſet 

In vulgar metal, or for vulgar uſe. 

Raym. Arm me with patience, heav'n! 
Qu. How, patience, Raymond? 

What exerciſe of patience have you here ? 

What find you in my crown to be contemn'd ? 

Or in my perſon loath'd? have I, a queen, 

Paſt by my fellow rulers of the world, 

Whoſe vying crowns lay glitt'ring in my way, 

As if the world were pav'd with diadems? 

Have I refus'd their blood, to mix with yours, 

And raiſe new kings from fo obſcure a race, 

Fate ſcarce knew where to find them when I call'd ? 

Have I heap'd on my perſon, crown, and ſtate, 

To load the ſcale, 2 weigh'd myſelf with earth, 

For you to ſpurn the balance? 8 
RA YM. Bate the laſt, and 'tis what I would ſay; 

Can I, can any loyal ſubjeR, ſee 

With patience ſuch a ſtoop from ſovereignty, 

An ocean pour'd upon a narrow brook ? 

My zeal for you muſt lay the father by, 

And plead my country's cauſe againſt my ſon. 

What though his heart be great, his actions gallant, 

He wants a crown to poiſe againſt a crown, 

Birth to match birth, and power to balance power. 
Qu. All theſe I have, and theſe I can beſtow ; 

But he brings worth and virtue to my bed; 

And virtue is the wealth which tyrants want: 

I ſtand in nced of one whoſe. glories may 

Redeem my crimes, ally me to his fame, 

Diſpel the factions of my foes on earth, 

Diſarm the juſtice of the powers above. Eb 
Raym. The people never will endure this Choice, 
Qu. If I eadur= it, what imports it you? 

Go raiſe the miniſters of my revenge, | 

Guide with your breath this whirhng tempeſt round, 

And fee it's fury fall where I deſigns * 


The SPANISH FRYAR, | | 67 


At laſt a time for juſt revenge is given; 

Revenge; the darling attribute of Heaven: 

But man, unlike his maker, bears too long; 

Still more expos'd, the more he pardons wrong; 

Great in forgiving, and in ſuffering brave; | | 

To be a faint, he makes himſelf a . [Exit Queen. 
RAY M. [ /o/us.] Marriage with Torriſmond! it muſt 

By heaven, it muſt not be; or if it be, not be; 

Law, juſtice, honour, bid farewel to earth, 

For Heaven leaves all to tyrants. ; 


Enter TORRISMOND, who kncels to him. 


Torr. O, ever welcome, Sir, 

But doubly now] you come in ſuch a time, 
As if propitious fortune took a care, 

To ſwell my tide of joys to their full height, 
And leave me nothing further to defire. 

Raym. I hope I come in time, if net to make, 
At leaſt to fave your fortune aud your honour : 
Take heed you ſteer your veſſel right, my ſon ; 
This calm of heaven, this mermaid's melody, 
Into an unſeen whirl-pool draws you faſt, 

And in a moment finks you. 

TorxR. Fortune cannot, 

And fate can ſcarce; I've made the port already, 
And laugh ſecurely at the lazy ſtorm a 
That wanted wings to reach me in the deep. 

Vour pardon, Sir; my duty calls me hence; 

I go to find my queen, my earthly goddeſs, 

To whom I owe my hopes, my life, my love. | 

RAM. You owe her more perhaps than you imagine; 
Stay, I command you, ſtay, and hear me firſt. | 
This hour's the very cri/is'of your fate, 281 
Your good or ill, your infamy or fame, 72, de 
And all the colour of your life depends 
On this important No- -W-. 

Torr. I fee no danger; 

The city, ar my, court, eſpouſe my cauſe, | 
And more than all, the Queen with publick favour | .... 
Indulges my pretenſions to her love. PE BED. 

Rax. Nay, if poſſeſſing her can make you . q 
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Tis granted, nothing hinders your defipn. 
Tor, If ſhe — make a WW can : 

Empire, and wealth, and all ſhe brings beſide, 

Are but the train and trappings of her love: 

The ſweeteſt, kindeſt, trueſt of her ſex, 

In whoſe poſſeſſion years roll round on years, 

And joys in circles mcet new joys again: 

_ Kiſſes, embraces, languiſhing, and death, 

Still from each other to each other move, 

To crown the various ſeaſons of our love : 

And doubt you if ſuch love can make me happy ? 
Raym. Yes, for I think you love your honour more. 
Toxx. And what can ſhock my honour in a queen? 
Raym. A tyrant, an uſurper. 

Torr. Grant ſhe be. | 

When from the conqueror we hold our lives; 

We yield ourſelves his ſubjects from that hour: 

For mutual benefits make mutual ties; TY a 
RATM. Why, can vou think I owe a thief my life, 

Becauſe he it not by lawleſs force? | 

What - he 455 not all the — he cou'd ? 

Am TI oblig? that Vaſhſt his rapines, 

And to meincala his murders ? | 
Torr. Not to maintain, but bear em unreveng'd ; 

Kings titles commonly begin by force, 

Which time wears off, and mellows into right: 

So power, which in one age is tyranny, 

Is ripen'd in the next to true ſucceſſion: 

She's in poſſeſſion. 

RA YM. So diſeaſes are: 

Shou'd not a lingering fever be remov'd, 

Becauſe it long has rag d within my blood ? 

Do I rebel when I wow'd thruft it out? 

What, ſhall I think the world was made for one, 

And men are born for kings, as beafts for men,. 

Not for protection, but to be devour'd ? 

Mark thoſe who dote on arbitrary power, 

And you ſhall find them either hot-brain'd youth, 

Or needy bankrupts, ſervile in their greatneſs, 

And ſlaves to ſome, to lord it o'er the reſt. 

O baſeneſs, to ſupport a tyrant throne, 

And cruſh your free-born brethren of the world! 


Nay 
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Nay, to become a part of uſurpation ; 
To eſpouſe the tyrant's perſon and her crimes, 
And on a tyrant get a race of tyrants, | 
To be your country's curſe in after-ages. 
Tok. I fee no crime in her whom I adore, 
Or if I do, her beauty makes it none: 
Look on me as a man abandon'd o'er 
To an eternal lethargy of love; 
To pull, and pinch, and wound me, cannot cure, 
And but diſturb the quiet of my death. 

Raym. O virtue! virtue! what art thou become, 
That man ſhould leave thee for that toy a woman, 
Made from the droſs and refuſe of a man? 

Heaven took him fleeping when he made her too; 
Had man been waking, he had ne'er conſented. 
Now, ſon, ſuppoſe 
Some brave conſpiracy: were ready form'd 
To puniſh tyrants, and redeem the land, 
Cou'd you ſo far belye your country's hope, 
As not to head the party? | 
Torr. How cou'd my hand rebel againſt my heart! 
Raym. How cau'd your heart rebel againſt your 
.reaſon-? 
'Toxr. No honour bids me fight againſt myſelf; 
The royal family is all extinct, 
And ſhe who reigns beſtows her crown on me: 
So muſt I be-ungrateful to the living, 
To be but vainly pious to the dead, 
While you defraud your offspring of their fate. 
Rar. Mark who defraud their offspring, you or I ? 
For know there yet ſurvives the lawful heir 
Of Sancho's blood, whom when I ſhall-produce, 
I reſt aſſur d to ſee you pale with fear, 
And trembling at his name. 

Torr. He muſt be more than man, who makes me 
I dare him to the field with all the odds ſtremble: 
Of juſtice on his fide, againſt my tyrant: + 
Produce your lawful prince, you ſhall ſee 
How brave a rebel love has made your ſon. 

Ravyn. Read that: Tis with the royal ſignet fign'd, 
And giv'n me by the king, when time ſhould ſerve, 
To be perus d. by you, | _ 5, 
wn 4 OR, 
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Torn. [reads.] I the ting, 
My youngeſt and alone ſurviving ſon, 
Reported dead t eſcape rebellious rage, 
Till happier time ſhall call his courage forth 
To break my fetters, or revenge my fate, 
4 wwill that Raymond educate as his, 


And call him Forriſmond 
If I am he, that ſon, that Torr//mond, 
The world contains not ſo forlorn a wretch! 
Let never man believe he can be happy ! 
For when I thought my fortune moſt ſecure, 
One fatal moment tears me from my joys : . 
And when two hearts were join'd by mutual love, 
The ſword of juſtice cuts upon the knot, 
And ſevers them for ever. 
Raym. True, it muſt. 
Torr. O cruel man, to tell me that it muſt ! 
If you have any pity in your breaſt, 
Redeem me from this labyrinth of fate, 
And plunge me in my firſt obſcurity : 
The ſecret is alone between us two; 
And though you wou'd not kide me from myſelf, 
O yet be kind, conceal me from the world, 
And be my father ſtill. | | 
* Rarm. Your lot's too glorious, and the proof's too 
Now, in the name of honour, Sir, I beg you ſplain. 
(Since I muſt uſe authority no more) | 
On theſe old knees I beg you, ere I die, 
That I may ſee your father's death reveng'd. 

Torr. Why, *tis the only bus'neſs of my life; | 
My order*s iſſu'd to recall the army, 
And Bertran's death reſolv'd. KN = 

Raym. And not the queen's ? O, ſhe's the chief offen- 
Shall juſtice turn her — within your hand? [der! 

No, if ſhe ſcape, you are yourſelf the tyrant, 
And murderer of your father. 5 

TokR. Cruel fates, A 
To what have you reſery'd me! | 

Raym. Why that figh? [my heart, 

Ton. Since you muſt know, (but break, O break, 
Before I tell my fatal tory out | 
Th' uſurper of my throne, my houſe's ruin, 
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The murderer of my father, is my wife! 
RAM. O horror! horror! after this alliance 
Let tygers match with hinds, and wolves with ſheep, 
And every creature couple with his foe. 
How vainly man deſigns, when heav'n oppoſes ! 
I bred you up to arms, rais'd you to power, 
Permitted you to fight for this uſurper, 
Indeed to fave a crown, not her's, but your's, 
All to make ſure the vengeance of this day, 
Which ev'n this day has ruin'd—One more queſtion 
Let me but ask, and I have done for ever : 
Do you yet love the cauſe of all your woes, 
Or is ſhe grown (as ſure ſhe ought to be) 
More odious to your ſight than toads and adders ? 
Tork. O there's the utmoſt malice of my fate, 
That I am bound to hate, and born to love! 
Raym. No more :—Farewel, my much lamented 
King. 
[A/ide.] I dare not truſt him with himſelf ſo far, 
To own him to the people as their king, 
Before their rage has finiſh'd my deſigns 
On Bertran and the queen, but in deſpite | 
Ev'n of himſelf I'll ſave him. [Exit Raymond, 
Tok. Tis but a moment fince I have been king, 
And weary on't already; I'm a lover, 
And lov'd, poſſeſs; yet all theſe make me wretched ; 
And heav'n has giv'n me bleſſings for a curſe, 
With. what a hg of vengeance am I preſt ? 
Yet never, never, can I hope for reſt; 
For when my heavy burden I remove, | 
The weight falls down, and cruſhes her T love. [ Exet, 


His ſullen eyes? how gloomily they glanc'd: 
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41er. SCENE I. 


SCENE, à ted-chamber. 
Enter TORRISMOND. 


Torr. OVE, juſtice, nature, pity, and revenge, 
Have kindled up a wild-fire in my breaſt, | 
And 1 am all a civil-war within! 


Enter Q EE N and TERESA at a diſtance. 


My Leonora there ! 

Mine! is ſne mine? my father's murderer mine? 

Oh! that I cou'd, with honour, love her more, 

Or hate her leſs, with reaſon ! See, ſhe weeps ; 

Thinks me unkind, or falſe, and knows not why 

I thus eſtrange my perſon from her bed: 

Shall I not tell her? no: *twill break her heart: 

She'll know too ſoon her own and my misfortunes, 

Exit, 

Qu. He's gone, and I am loſt; didſt thou 8 


He look' d not like the Torri/mond I lov'd. 
TER. Can you not gueſs from whence this change 
proceeds ? f 
Qu. No: there's the grief, Tereſa: oh, Tereſa ! 
Fain would I tell thee what I feel within, 
But ſhame and modeſty have ty'd my tongue 
Yet, I will tell, that thou may'ſ weep with me. 
How dear, how ſweet his firſt embraces were ! 
With what a zeal he join'd his lips to mine! 
And ſuck'd my breath at every word I ſpoke, 
As if he drew his inſpira..on thence : 
While both our ſouls came upwards to our mouths, 
As neighbouring monarchs at their borders meet : 
T thought: oh no; *tis falſe! I could not think ; 
"Twas neither life nor death, but both in one. 
TER. Then ſure his tranſports were not leſs than yours. 
Qu. More, more! for by the high-hung ous one 
5 cou'd 
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I cou'd diſcern his cheeks were glowing red, Es 
His very eye-balls trembled with his love, 
And ſparkl'd through their caſements humid fires : 
He figh'd, and kiſs'd, breath'd ſhort, and wou'd have 
But was too fierce to throw away the time; _ [{poke, 
All he cou'd ſay was love, and Leone, 
Tex. How then can you ſuſpect him Joſt ſo ſoon ? 
Qv. Laſt night he flew not with a bridegroom's haſte, 
Which eagerly prevents the pointed hour; 
I told the clocks, and watch'd the waſting light, 
And liſt'ned to each ſoftly-treading ſtep, 
In hope 'twas he: but ſtill it was not he. 
At laſt he came, but with ſuch alter'd looks, 
So wild, ſo ghaſtly, as if ſome ghoſt had met him 
All pale, and ſpeechleſs, he ſurvey'd me round; 
Then, with a groan, he threw himſelf a-bed, 
But far from me, as far as he could move, 
And figh'd, and toſs'd, and turn'd, but fill from me. 
Ter. What, all the night! 
Qu. Even all the live-long night. 
At laſt: (for, bluſhing, I muſt tell thee all,) 
I preſs'd his hand, and laid me by his fide, 
He pull'd it back, as if he touch'd a ſerpent. 
With that I burſt into a flood of tears, 
And ask'd him how I had offended him ? 
He anſwer'd nothing, but with ſighs and groans; 
So reſtleſs paſt the might: and at the dawn 
Leapt from the bed and vaniſh'd, 
ER. Sighs and groans, 
Paleneſs and trembling, all are ſigns of love; 
He only fears to make you ſhare his ſorrows. 
Qu. I wiſh *twere ſo : but love ſtill doubts the worſt. 
My heavy heart, the propheteſs of woes, 
Forebodes ſome ill at hand. To ſooth my ſadneſs, f 
Sing me the ſong, which poor Olympia made, | 
When falſe Bireno left her.— 


A SONG. 
> 
Arewel, ungrateful traitor, 
Farewel, my perjur'd /wains \ 
Let never injur'd creature he * 
Believe a nan again · 2 
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The pleaſure of poſſeſſing 


Surpaſſes all expreſſing, 
But "tis too ſhort a bleſſing, 
And live too long à pain. 
IT. 
'Tis eaſy to deceive us, 
In pity of your pain; 
ut when abe love, you leave tu; 
To rail at you in vain. 
Before we have deſcry'd i, 
There is no bliſs beſide it ; 
But fhe that once has try'd it, 
Will never love again. 
| III. 
The paſſion you pretended, 
Fas oy to obtain; 
But when the charm is ended, 
The charmer jou diſdain. 
Your lowe by ours ave meaſure, 
Till que have left our treaſure © 
But dying is a pleaſure, | - 
When hwing is a pain. 


' Re-enter TORRISMOND. 


ToRkR. Still ſhe is here, and ſtill I cannot ſpeak ; 
But wander like ſome diſcontented ghoſt, 
That oft appears, but is forbid to talk. [| Going again. 
Qu. O, Torriſinond, if you reſolve my death, 
You need no more, but to go hence again; 
Will you not ſpeak ? 
Torr. I cannot. 
Qu. Speak ! oh, ſpeak! 
Your anger would be kinder than your filence. 
Torr. Oh! 
Qu. Do not ſigh, or tell me why you ſigh. 
. Torr. Why do I live, ye powers? | 
Qu. Why do I live, to hear you Pant that word ? 
Some black-mouth'd villain hath defamed my virtue. 
Tonk. No! No! Pray let me go. 
Qu. [| Kneeling. | You ſhall not go: 
By all the pleaſures of our nuptial bed, 
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If ever I was lov'd, though now I'm not, 
By theſe true tears, which from my wounded heart 
Bleed at my eye 
Tor. Riſe. 
Qu. I will never riſe, 
cannot chuſe a better place to die. 
Tore. Oh! I wou'd ſpeak, but cannot. [me not: 
Qu. [Ri/ing.] Guilt keeps you filent then; you love 
What have I done? ye powers, what have I done ? 
To ſee my youth, my beauty, and my love 
No ſooner gain'd, but lighted and betray'd: 
And like a roſe juſt gather'd from the ſtalk, 
But only ſmelt, and cheaply thrown aſide, | 
To wither on the ground. 7 - [fion, 
TR. For heav'n's ſake, madam, moderate your paſ- 
v. Why nam'> thou heav'n ? there is no heav'n for 
Deſpair, death, hell, have ſeiz'd my tortur'd ſoul : [me. 
When I had rais'd his groveling fats from ground, 
To pow'r and love, to empire and to me; 
When each embrace was dearer than the firſt; 
Then, then to be contemn'd ; then, then thrown off; 
It calls me old, and wither'd, and deform'd, 
And loathſome : Oh ! what woman can bear loathſome ? 
The turtle flies not from his billing mate, 
He bills the cloſer ; but ungrateiul man, 
Baſe, barb'rous man, the more we raiſe our love, 
The more we pall, and cool, and kill his ardour. 
Racks, poiſon, daggers, rid me of my lite; 
And any death is welcome. 
Torr. Be witneſs all ye powers that know my heart; 
I would have kept the fatal ſecret hid, | | 
But ſhe has conquer'd, to her ruin conquer'd : 
Here, take this paper, read our deſtinies ; 
Yet do not; but in kindneſs to yourſelf, 
Be ignorantly ſafe, | 
Qu. No? give it me, 
Even though it be the ſentence of my death: Jus. 
TokR. Then ſee how much unhappy love has made 
O Leonora] Oh! 2 
We two were born when ſullen planets reign'd; 
When each the other's influence oppos'd, 


And drew the ſtars to factions at our birth. 
| G 3 Oh! 
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Oh! better, better had it been for us, 
- That we had never ſeen, or never lov'd. 
- Qu. There is no faith in heav'n, if heav'n ſays ſo 
You dare not give it. a 
Torr. As unwillingly, 
As I would reach out opium to a friend 
Who lay in torture, and deſir'd to die. Gives the paper. 
But now you have it, ſpare my ſight the pain 
Of ſeeing what a world of tears it coſts you. 
Go, filently enjoy your part of grief, 
And ſhare the ſad inheritance with me. 
Qu. I have a thirſty fever in my ſoul, 
Give me but preſent cafe, and let me die. 
[Ex. Queen ard Tereſa. 


Enter LORENZO. 


Los. Arm, arm, my lord; the city-bands are up, | 
Drums beating, colours flying, ſhouts ccn-.us'd ; C | 
All cluſt ring in a heap, like | Fire wa haves, 1 
And riſing in a moment. | | 

Torr, With deſign to puniſh Bertran, and revenge 
Twas order'd ſo. [the king, \H/ 

Lox. Then you're betray'd, my lord. 

Tis true, they block the caſtle kept by Bertrar, 
But now they cry, Down with the palace, fire it, 
Pull cat th' uſurping queen 

JoRR. The queen, Lorenzo! durſt they name the queen? | 

Lok. If railing and reproaching be to name her. 

Torr. O ſacrilege! ſay quickly who commands 
This vile blaſpheming rout ? 

Los. I'm loth to tell you, 

But both our fathers thruſt *em headlong on, 
And bear down all before. em. 

Torr. Death and hell! 

Somewhat muſt be reſolv'd, and ſpeedily. 
How ſay'ſt thou, my Lorenzo? dar'ſt thou be 
A friend, and once forget thou art a ſon, 
To kelp me fave the queen? 

Lok. [ Afide.] Let me conſider ; 1 
Bear arms againſt my f.ther ? he begat me; : 
That's true; but for whole ſake did he beget me * | A 
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For his own, ſure enough: For me he knew not. 
Oh! but ſays conſcience, fly in nature's face ? 

But how, if nature fly in my face firit ? 

Then nature's the aggreſſor: Let her look. to't—— 
——- He gave me life, and he may take it back: 

No, that's boy's play, ſay I. 
"Tis policy for ſon and father to take different ſides: 
For then, lands and tenements commit no treaſon. 

Z Torr. ] Sir, upon mature conſideratiòn, I have found 
my father to be little better than a rebel, and therefore, 
I'll do my beſt to ſecure him, for your ſake; in hope, 
you may ſecure him hereafter for my ſake. 

Torr. Put on thy utmoſt ſpeed to head the troops, 
Which every moment I expect t'arrive: 

Proclaim me, as Iam, the lawful king: 
I need not caution thee for Raymond's life, 
Though I no more muſt call him father now. 

Lok. [ Aide.) How! not call him father? I ſee prefer- 
ment alters a man ſtrangely. This may ſerve me for a 
uſe of inſtruction, to caſt off my father when J am great. 
Methought too, he call'd himſelf the lawful king; in- 
timating ſweetly, that he knows what's what with our 
ſovereign lady : Well, if I rout my father, as I hope in 
heaven I ſhall, I am in a fair way to be a prince of the 
blood. Farewel, general: I'll bring up thoſe that ſhall 
try what mettle there is in orange tawny. [ &x1t. 

Torr. [At the doer.) Haſte there, command the 

guards be all drawn up 
Before the palace gate — By heaven, I'll face 
This tempeſt, and deſerve the name of king. 
O Leonara, beauteous in thy crimes, 
Never were hell and heaven ſo match'd before ! 
Look upward, fair, but as thou look'it on me, 
Then all the bleſt will beg, that thou may'it live, 
And even my father's ghoſt his death forgive. 


(Exit, 


SCENE 
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SCENE II. The palace-yard. 


Drums and trumpets within. 


Enter RAYMOND, ALPHONSO, PE- 
| D RO, and their party. 


Raym. Now, valiant citizens, the time is come, 
To ſhow your courage, and your loyalty : 
You have a prince of Sancho's royal blood, 
The darling of the heavens, and joy of earth ; 
When he's produc'd, as ſoon he ſhall, among you; 
Speak, what will you adventure to re-ſeat him 
Upon his father's throne ? 

OmN. Our lives and fortunes. 

Raym. What then remains to perfect our ſucceſs, 
But o'er the tyrant's guards to force our way ? 

Own. Lead on, lead on. 

[ Drums and trumpets on the other fide. 


Enter TORRISMOND, and his party: As they 
are going to fight, he ſpeaks. 


Toxk. [To his.] Hold, hold your arms. 
Raym. [To h:s.] Retire. 
Aru. What means this pauſe ? 
Pep. Peace: Nature works within them, 
. [ Torr. and Raym. go apart. 
Torr. How comes it, good old man, that we two meet 
On theſe harſh terms! thou very reverend rebel? 
Thou venerable traitor, in whoſe face | 
And hoary hairs treaſon is ſanctified: 
And fin's black dye ſeems blanch'd by age to virtue. 
RAM. What treaſon is it to redeem my king, 
And to reform the ſtate? 
Tokrk. That's a ſtale cheat: 
The primitive rebel, Lucifer, firſt us'd it, 
And was the firſt reformer of the skies. 
RATM. What, if I ſee my prince miſtake a poiſon, 
Call it a cordial ? Am I then a traitor, 
Becauſe I hold his hand, or break the glaſs? 
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Torr. How dar'ſt thou ſerve thy king againſt his will? 
Ra vM. Becauſe ' tis then the only time to ſerve him? 
Toxk. I take the blame of all upon myſelff. 
Diſcharge thy weight on me. 
Raym. O, never, never! 
Why, *tis to leave a ſhip toſs'd in a tempeſt, 
Without the pilot's care. 
Tonk. Þ'll puniſh thee, | 
By heaven, 1 will, as I would punyh rebels, 
Thou ſtubborn loyal man. 
RAM. Firſt let me ſee 
Her puniſh'd who miſleads you from your fame, 
Then burn me, hack me, hew me into pieces, 


And 1 ſhall die well pleas'd. 


To RR. Proclaim my title, 
To fave th' effuſion of my ſubjects blood, 
And thou ſhalt ſtill 


Be as my foſter- father near my breaſt, 


And next my Leonora. 


Raym. That word ſtabs me. 

You ſhall be ſtill plain Torriſinond with me, 

Th' abettor, partner, (if you like that name) 

The huſband of a tyrant, but no king; 

Till you deſerve that title by your juſtrce. | 
Torr. Then, farewel pity, I will be obey'd. 

* the people.] Hear, you miſtaken men, whoſe loyalty 
uns headlong into treaſon: See your prince. 

In me behold ycur murther'd Sanche's ſon; 

Diſmiſs. your arms; and I forgive your crimes. [looſe 
Raym. Believe him not; he raves; his words are 

As heaps of ſand, and ſcattering, wide from ſenſe. 

You ſee he knows not me, his. natural father ; 

But aiming to poſſeſs th? uſurping queen, 

So high he's mounted in his airy hopes, 

That now. the wind is got into his head, 

And turns his brains to frenzy. 
Toxkx. Hear me yet, I am 
Rarym. Fall on, fall on, and hear him not: 

But ſpare his perſon for his father's ſake. | 
Pep. Let me come, if he be mad, I have that ſhall 

cure him. There's not a ſurgeon in all Arragon has ſo 


much 
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much dexterity as I have at breathing of the temple· vein. 
Torr, My right for me! 
Raym. Our liberty for us! 
Own. Liberty, liberty !— 


As they are ready to fight, Enter LORENZO and 
his party. 

Lok. On forfeit of your lives, lay down your arms. 

ALen. How, rebel, att thou there? 

Lok. Take your rebel back again, father mine. The 
beaten party are rebels to the conquerors, I have been 
at hard-head with your butting citizens; I have routed 
your herd; I have diſperſt them; and now they are 


retreated quietly, from their extraordinary vocation of 


fighting in the ſtreets, to their ordinary vocation of 
cozening in their ſhops. [the truth, 

Tor. [To Raym.] You ſee tis vain contending with 
Acknowledge what I am. 

RAM. You are my king: Wou'd you wou'd be your 
But by a fatal fondneſs, you betray [own ; 
Your fame and glory to th' uſurper's bed: 

Enjoy the fruits of blood and parricide, 
Take your own crown from Lecnora's gift, 
And hug your father's murd'rer in your arms, 


Euter QUEEN, TERESA, and women, 


Arn. No more: Behold the queon. 

Raym. Behold the bafiliſk of Torri/mond, 
That kills him with her eyes. I will ſpeak on, 
My life is of no farther uſe to me: 
I would have chaffer'd it before for vengeance: | 
Now let it go for failing. | [him fpeak ; 
Tonk. [ Aſde.] My Lon ſinks in me while 1 hear 
And every ſlacken'd fibre drops its hold, 
Like nature letting down the ſprings of life: 
So much the name of father awes me ſtill. | 
Send off the crowd: For you, now I have conquer'd, 
I can hear with honour your demands. 

Lok. [To Alpb.] Now, fir, who proves the traitor ? 
My conſcience is true to me, it always whiſpers right 
when I have my regiment to back it. 

[Exeunt ommes præter Torr. Raym. and 22 
| ORR. 
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\ Torr. O Leonora, what can love do more? 
J have oppos'd your ill fate to the utmoſt : 
Combated heaven and earth to Koop you mine : 
And yet at laſt that tyrant, juſtice! Oh— 

A. Tis paſt, 'tis paſt: And love is ours no more, 
Yet I complain not of the powers above; 
They mods me a miſer's feaſt of happineſs, 
And cou'd not furniſh out another meal. 
Now, by yon ſtars, by heaven, and earth, and men; 
By all my foes at once; I ſwear, my Torriſmond, 
That to have had you mine for one ſhort day 
Has cancell'd half my mighty ſum of woes : 
Say but you hate me not. 

Tor. I cannot hate you. 

Raym. Can you not? ſay that once more ; 
That all the ſaints may witneſs it againſt you. 


v. Cruel Raymond / 
| Cank 


e not puniſh me, but he muſt hate ? 
O! *tis not juſtice, but a brutal rage, 
Which hates th' offender's perſon with his crimes : 
I have enough to overwhelm one woman, 
To loſe a crown and lover in a day: 
Let pity lend a tear when rigour ſtrikes. 

Raym.Then, then, you ſhould have thought of tears 
When virtue, majeſty, and hoary age [and pity, 
Pleaded for Sancho's life. 

Qu. My future days ſhall be one whole contrition ; 
A chapel will I build with large endowment, | 


Where every day an hundred aged men 


Shall all hold up their wither'd hands to heaven, 
To pardon Sancho's death. | 
Tok. See, Raymond, ſee : She makes a large amends: 
Sancho is dead: No puniſhment of her 
Can raiſe his cold ni limbs from the dark grave; 
Nor can his bleſſed ſoul look down from heaven; 
Or break th' eternal ſabbath of his reſt, 
To ſee, with joy, her miſeries on earth. 902 
Raym. Heaven may forgive a crime to penitence, 
For heaven can judge if penitence be true; 
But man who knows not hearts, ſhould make examples; 
Which, like a warning-piece,, muſt be ſhot off, 3 
| 0 
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To fright the reſt from crimes. 

Qu. Had I but known that Sancho was his father, 
I would have pour'd a deluge of my blood 

Torr. Mark that, inexorable Raymond, mark! 
*Twas fatal ignorance that caus'd his death. 

Raym. What, if ſhe did no know he was your fa- 


She knew he was a man, the beſt of men, [ther ? 


Heaven's image double ſtamp'd, as man and king. 
Qu. He was, he was, ev'n more than you can ſay, 
But yet 
RAM. But yet you barbarouſly murther'd him. 
Qu. He will not hear me out! 
Torr. Was ever criminal forbid to plead ? 
Curb your ill-manner'd zeal. 
RAM. Sing to him, Syren ; 
For I ſhall ſtop my ears : Now mince the ſin, 
And mollify damnation with a phraſe : 
Say you conſented not to Sanche's death, 
But barely not forbad it. 
Qu. Hard-hearted man, I yield my guilty cauſe ; 
But all my guilt was caus'd by too much love. 
Had I, for jealouſy of empire, ſought 
Good Sancho's death, Sancho had dy'd before: 
"Twas always in my power to take his life: 
But intereſt never could my conſcience blind, 
Till love had caſt a miſt before my eyes; 
And made me think his death the only means 
Which could ſecure my throne to Torri/mond. _ 
ToRR. Never was fatal miſchief meant ſo kind, 
For all ſhe gave has taken all away. 


Malicious pow'rs ! is this to be reſtor'd ? 


Tis to be worſe depos'd than Sancho was. 

Ra M. Heav'n has reſtor'd you, you depoſe yourſelf; 
Oh! when young kings begin with ſcorn of juſtice, 
They make an omen to their after-reign, 

And blot their annals in the foremoſt page. 

Torr. No more; leſt you be made the firſt example, 
To ſhow how I can puniſh. | 
Raym. Once again: 5 
Let her be made your father's ſacrifice, 
And after make me hers. ; 

| To. 
3 33 \ | : 
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Torr. Condemn a wife! | | 
That were tatone for parricide with murther ! 
Raym. Then let her be divorc'd we'll be content 
With that poor ſcanty juſtice: Let her part. [love. 
Tok kx. rA that's worſe than death, 'tis death of 
Qu. The ſoul and body part not with ſuch pain, 
As I from you: But yet tis juſt, my lord: 
Jam th” accurſt of heaven, the hate of earth, 
Your ſubjects deteſtation, and your ruin: 
And therefore fix this doom upon myſelf. 
Torr. Heav'n ! Can you wiſh it? to be mine no more? 
Qu. Yes, Ican wiſh it, as the deareſt proof, 
And laſt that I can make you of my love. 
To leave you bleſt, I would be more accurſt 
Than death can make me; for death ends our woes, 
And the kind grave ſhuts up the mournful ſcene : .. 
But I wonld live without you; to be wretched long; 
And hoard up every moment of my life, | 
To lengthen out the payment of my tears, 
Till ev'n-fierce Raymond, at the laſt ſhall ſay, ; 
Now let her die, for ſhe has griev'd enough. _ 
Tonk R. Hear this, hear this, thou tribune of the people: 
Thou zealous, public blood hound hear, and melt. | 
Raym. [A/de.] 1 could cry now, my eyes grow wo- 
But yet my heart holds out. [maniſh, | 
Qu. Some ſolitary cloyſter will I chuſe, | 
And there with holy virgins live immur'd: 
Coarſe mx attire, and ſhort ſhall be my fleep, 
Broke by the melancholy midnight-bell : 
Now, Raymond, now be ſatisfy'd at laſt. 
ö 


Faſting and tears, and penitence and prayer, 

Shall do dead Sancho juſtice every hour. 
RAM. ¶ Afide. By your leave, manhood!¶ Vipes his eyes, | 
Tork. He weeps, now he's vanquiſh'd. | 
Raym. No! "Tis a ſalt rheum that ſcalds my eyes. | 

Qu. If he were vanquiſh'd, I am ſtill unconquer'd. 

Tl leave you in the height of all my love, | 

Ev'n when my heart is beating out its way, 

And ſtruggles to you moſt. _ 

Farewel, a laſt farewel! my dear, dear lord, 

Remember me; ſpeak, Raymond, will you let him ? 

Shall he rememher Leonora's love, 1 

ATTEIN heb H And 
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And ſhed a parting tear to her misfortunes. 
RA YM. [ Almoſt crying.] Yes, yes, he ſhall ; pray go. 

-- Torr. Now, by my ſoul, ſhe ſhall not go: why, Raymond, 

Her every tear is worth a father's life; 

Come to my arms, come, my fair penitent, 

Let us not think what future ills may fall, 

But drink deep draughts of love, and loſe 'em all. 

: [Exit Torr. with the Queen. 
RAM. No matter yet, he has my hook within him. 

Now let him frisk and flounce, and run and roul, 

And think to break his hold: He toils in vain. 

This love, the bait he gorg'd ſo greedily, "IF 

Will make him ſick, and then I have him ſure. 


* 


Euter ALPH ON S O ad PEDRO. 


Aru. Brother, there's news from Bertran; he deſires 
Admittance to the king, and cries aloud, 
This day ſhall end our fears of civil war: 
For his ſafe conduct he entreats your preſence, 
And begs you would be ſpeed yx. 
RAM. Though I 3 | | 
The traitor's fight, I'll go: Attend: us here. [Exit, 


, WW. 
Enter GOMEZ, ELVIRA,DOMINICK, 
with officers to make the ſtage as full as poſſible. 


Pep. Why, how now, Gomez; What mak'ſt thou 
here with a whole brother-hood of city-bailiffs ? Why, 
thou look'ſt like Adam in paradiſe, with his guard of 
beaſts about him. PTE 8 

Gon. Ay, and a man had need of them, Don Pedro: 
for here are the two old ſeducers, a wife and prieſt, 
that's Eve and the ſerpent, at my elbow. . 

Dom. Take notice how uncharitably he talks of 
church-men. | «a EG 

Gom.Indeed you are a charitable belſwagger: My wife 
cry'd out fire, fire; and you brought out your church- 
buckets, and call'd for engines to. play againſt it, 

Al RH. I am ſorry you are come hither to accuſe your 
wife, her education has bggn vixtaous, H& nature mild 
and eaſy. | E | 


Gon. 5 
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Gow. Yes! ſhe's eaſy with a vengeance, there's a 
certain colonel has found her ſo. 
Arr. She came a ſpotleſs virgin to your bed. 
Gow. And ſhe's a ſpotleſs virgin ſtill for me—ſhe's ne- 
ver the worſe for my wearing, I'll take my oath on't : 
I have liv'd with her with all the innocence of a man of 
threeſcore ; like a peaceable bedfellow as I am. —— 
ELv.. Indeed, fir, I have no reaſon to complain of 
him for diſturbing of my ſleep. 
Dou. A fme commendation you have given yourſelf ; 
the church did not marry you for that. 
Pep. Come, come, your grievances, your grievances. 
Dom. Why, noble fir, I'II tell you. | 
Gon. Peace, fryar! and let me ſpeak firſt. I am the 
plaintiff, Sure you think yod are in the pulpit, where 
you preach by hours.. 
Dom. And you edify by minutes. 
Gom. Where you make doctrines for the people, and 
uſes and applications for yourſelves. 8 
Pep. Gomex, give way to the old gentleman in black. 
Gon. No! the t'other old gentleman in black ſhall 
take me if I do; I will ſpeak firſt! nay, I will, fryar! 
} for all your verbum ſacerdotis, I'll ſpeak truth in few 
words, and then you may come afterwards, and lye by 
the clock as you uſe to do, For, let me tell you, gentle- 
men, he ſhall lye and forſwear himſelf with any 2 in | 
all Spain: That's a bold word now. —— | 
Dom. Let him alone, let him alone: I ſhall fetch | 
him back with a circum-bendibus, J warrant him. 
Arr. Well, what have you to ſay againſt your wife, 
Comex? 
Gon. Why, I ſay, in the firſt place, that I and all 
men are married for our ſins, and that our wives are a 
judgment; that a batchelor- cobler is a happier man than 
a prince in wedlock; that we are all viſited with a hou- 
|  ſhald plague, and, Lord have mercy upon us ſhould be 
written on all our doors. 


Dom. Now he reviles ; "ph which is one of the 


| 


| ſeven bleſſed ſacraments. | 

| Gow. Tis liker one of the. ſeven deadly fins : But 
| make your beſt on't, I care not; *tis but binding a man 
BY neck and heels for all that! But, as for my wife, that 


H 2 crocodile 
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crocodile of Nilus, ſhe has wickedly and traiterouſly con- 
ſpir d the cuckoldom of me her anointed ſovereign lord: 

nd with the help of the aforeſaid fryar, whom heaven 
confound, and, with the limbs of one colonel Hernando, 
cuckold-maker of this city, deviliſhly contriv'd to ſteal 
herſelf away, and under her arm feloniouſly to bear 
one casket of diamonds, pearls, and other jewels, to the 
value of 30,000 piſtoles. Guilty, or not guilty ; how 
ſay'ſt thou, culprit ? 

Dou. Falſe and ſcandalous ! Give me the book. I'll 
take my corporal oath point blank againſt every particu- 
lar of this charge. 

ELV. And ſo will I. | 

Dom. As I was walking in the ſtreets, telling my 
beads, and praying to myſelf, according to my uſual 
cuſtom, I heard a foul out- cry before Gomez his portal; 
-nd his wife, my penitent, making dolce ful lamentati- 
ons: Thereupon, making what haſte my limbs would 
ſuffer me, that are crippl'd with often kneeling, I ſaw 
him ſpurning and fiſting her moſt unmercifully ; where- 
upon, uſing chriſtian arguments with him to deſiſt, he 
fell violently upon me, without reſpe& to my ſacerdo- 
tal orders, puſh'd me from. bim, and turn'd me about 
with a finger and a thumb, juſt as a man would ſet up a 
top. Mercy, quoth I. Damme, quoth he. And till 
continued belabouring me, till a good. minded colonel 
came by, whom, as heaven ſhall ſave me, I had never 
ſeen before. 

Gon. O lord! O lord! 

Dom. Ay, and O lady! O lady too! I redouble m 
oath, I had never ſeen him. Well, this noble colone}, 
like a true gentleman, was for taking the weaker part, 
- you may be ſure whereupon this Gemez flew upon 

kim like a dragon, got him down, the devil being — 
in him, and gave him baſtinado upon baſtinado, an 
buffet upon buffet, which the poor meek colonel, being 
proſtrate, ſuffered with a moſt Chriſtian patience, | 

Gom. Who, he meek ? I'm ſure J quake at the very 
thought of him: Why, he's as fierce as Rhodomont ; he 
made aſſault and battery upon my perſon, beat me into 
ali the colours of the rainbow. And every word this a+ 
bominable prieſt has utter'd ;is as falſe as the . 

8 ut 


/ 


 Peaceable a gentleman as any is in all Spain. 
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But if you want a thorough-pac'd liar that will ſwear 
through thick and thin, commend me to a fryar. 


Enter LORENZ O, who comes behind the company, 
and ſtands at his father's back unſeen, over againſt Go- 
mez. | 


Los. [Afide.] How now! What's here to do? my 
cauſe a trying, as I live, and that before my own fa- 
ther: Now fourſcore take him for an old bawdy magi- 
ſtrate, that ſtands like the picture of madam juſtice, with 
a pair of ſcales in his hand, to weigh leachery by ounces, 

ALPH, Well hut all this while, who is this colo- 
nel Hernando: 


Gon. He's the firſt begotten of Beelzebub, with a 
face as terrible as Demogorgon, 

[Lorenzo peeps ever Alphonſo's head, and 
ares at Gomez.] | 

No! I lye, I lye: | 
He's a very proper handſome fellow ! well proportion'd, 
and clean ſhap'd, with a face like a cherubin. 

Pep. What. backward and forward, Gomez ? doſt 
thou hunt counter ? 

AL H. Had this colonel any former deſign upon your 
wife? for, if that be prov'd, you ſhall have juſtice. 

Gom. [4/ide.] Now I dare ſpeak ; let him look as 
dreadfully as he will. I fay, Sir, and L will prove it, 
that he had a lewd deſign upon her body, and attempt- 
ed to corrupt her honeſty. | th. | 

| Lor. lifts up his fi clench'd at him. 

I confeſs my wife was as willing—as himſelf ; and, I 
believe, *twas ſhe corrupted him ; for I have known him 
formerly a very civil and modeſt perſon. | | 

ELV. You fee, Sir, he contradicts himſelf at every 
word : He's plainly mad, N 

Al H. Speak boldly, man! and ſay what thou wilt 
ſtand by: Did he ftrike thee? 

Gow. I will ſpeak boldly : He ſtruck me on the face 
before my own threſhold; that the very walls cry'd 
ſhame on him. | Lor. holds up again. 

Tis true, I gave him provocation; for the man's as 


3 Dow, 
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Dom. Now the truth comes out in ſpite of him. 

Pep. I believe the fryar has bewitch'd him. 

Arn. For my part, I ſee no wrong that has been 
offer'd him. 

Gom. How? no wrong? why, he raviſh'd me with the 
help of two ſoldiers, carried me away vi et armis, and 
wou'd have put me into a plot againſt the government. 

vb holds up again. 

I confeſs, I never could endure the government, be- 
cauſe it was tyrannical: But my ſides and ſhoulders are 
black and blue, as I can ſtrip, and ſhew the marks of em. 


[Lor. again. 
But that might happen too by a fall that I got yeſterday 
upon the pebbles. [All laugh. 


Dow. Freſh ſtraw, and a dark chamber: A moſt ma- 
nifeſt judgment; there never comes better of railing a- 
gainſt the church. | | 

Gom. Why, what will you have me fay? I think 
you'll make me mad: Truth has been at my tongue's 
end this half hour, and I have not power to bring it out, 
for fear of this bloody-minded colonel. 

ALPH. What colonel ? | 

Gom. Why, my colonel, I mean, my wife's colonel, 
that appears there to me like my malus genius, and terri- 
fies me. 

ALPH. [Turning.] Now you are mad indeed, Gomex; 
this is my ſon Lorenzo. * | | 

Gon. How? your ſon Lorenzo! it is impoſſible. 

Arr n. As true as your wife Elvira is my daughter. 

Lox. What, have I taken all this pains about a fiſter ? 

- Gow. No, you have taken ſome about me: I am ſure, 
if you are her brother, my ſides can ſhew the tokens of 
our alliance. : 

Alth. Ito Lor. ] You know I put your ſiſter into a nun- 
nery, with a ſtrict command not to ſee you, for fear you 
ſhould have wrought upon her to have taken the habit, 
which was never my intention; and conſequently, I 
married her without your knowledge, that it might not 
be in your power to prevent it. ; 

El v. You ſee, brother, I had a natural affection to 


vou. 


Los, 
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Lox. What a delicious harlot have I loſt ! Now, pox 


upon me, for being ſo near a- kin to thee. 


. 


ELV. However, we are both beholden to fry ar Domi- | 


zick, the church is.an indulgent mother, ſhe never fails 
to do her part. | 
Dou. Heaven! what will become of me? 


Gon. Why, you are not like to trouble heaven; 


thoſe fat guts were never made for mounting. 

Lox. I ſhall make bold to disburthen him of my 
kundred piſtoles, to make him the lighter for his jour- 
ney : Indeed, *tis partly out of. conſcience, that I may 
not be acceſſary to his breaking his vow of poverty. _ 

Al. I have no ſecular power to reward the pains 
you have taken with my daughter :. But I ſhall do't by 
proxy, fryar; your biſhop's my friend, and is too ho- 
neſt to let ſuch as you infect a cloiſter. | 

Gom. Ay, do, father-in-law,, let him be ſtript of his 
habit, and diſorder'd I would fain. ſee him walk in 
quirpo, like as'd rabbit, without his holy furr u 
his back, that the world may once behold the infide of 
a fryar. 

Dom. Farewell, kind gentlemen : I give you all my 
blefling before I go. — | 

May your fiſters, wives, and daughters, be ſo natural- 
ly lewd, that they may have no occaſion for a devil to 
tempt, or a fryar to pimp for 'em. 


[ Exit, with a rabble puſhing him, 


Eater TORRISMOND, LEONORA, BE R- 
' TRAN, RAYMOND, TERESA, Q. 


Torr. He lives! he lives! my royal father lives! 
Let every one partake the general joy. 
Some angel with a golden trumpet Bad, 
King Sancho lives! and let the echoing skies 
From pole to pole reſound, king Sancho lives 
O Bertran, oh! no more my foe, but brother: 
One act like this blots out a thouſand crimes. 


BERT. Bad men, when tis their intereſt, may do good: 


I muſt confeſs, I counſel'd Sancho's murther, 

And urg'd the queen by ſpecious arguments ; 

But gill; ſuſpecting that her love was chang'd, 
| | | I ſpread 


- 
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I fpread abroad the rumour of his death, 


To ſound the very ſoul of her deſigns : 
* "The event you know was anſwering to my fears : 
She threw the odium of the fact on me, 
And publickly avow'd her love to you. 
RaxM. Heaven guided all to ſave the innocent. 
BRT. I plead no merit, but a bare forgiveneſs. 

Torr. Not only that, but favour : Sancho's life, 

Whether by virtue or deſign preſerv'd,, 
Claims all within my power. 

Q. My prayersare heard; 
And I have nothing farther to deſire, 
But Sancho's leave to authoriſe our marriage. 

Torr. Oh! fear not him! Pity and he are one; 
So merciful a king did never live; 
Loth to revenge, and eaſy to forgive: 
But let the bold conſpirator beware, 
For heav'n makes princes its peculiar gare. 


Exeunt omnes. 


/ 


F PILOG VE. 


EPILOGUVE, 


By a Friend of the AUTHOR *s.. | 


Here's none, I'm ſure, who is a friend to love, 
| But will our fryar”s character approve: 
The ableſft ſpark among you ſometimes needs 
Such pious help, for haritabh deeds, 

Qur church, alas ! (as Rome object, does w 

Theſe ghoſtly comforts for the falling ſaint : 

This gains them their whore-converts, and may 

One reaſon of the growth of popery. 

So Mahomet' religion. came in faſhions. 

By the large leave it gave to fornication... 

Fear not the guilt, if you can pay for't well; 

There is no Dives in the Roman hell. | 

Gold opens the ſtrait gate, and lets him in : 

But want of money is a mortal fin. 

For all befides you may diſcount to heaven, 

And drop a bead to keep the tallies even, | 

How are men-cozen'd flill with ſhows of good 

The bawd's beſt mask is the grave fryar's hoods 

Though vice no more a clexg y-man- diſpleaſes, 
Than doctors can be thought to hate diſeaſes. 

Tit by your living ill, he they. live well, 

By your debauches their fat paunches ſwell. 

"Tis a mock-war between the prieſt and deuil; 

When they think fit, they can be very civil. 

As ſome, who did French counſels firſt advance, 

To blind ibe world; have raiPd in print at Frances. 

Thus do the clergy at your vices banul, 

That with more eaſe they may_engroſs them all. 

By damning your's, they do their own maintain. 

A churchman's godlineſi is always gain. 

Hence to their prince they will ſuperior be; 

And civil treaſon grows church loyalty : 

They boaſt the gift of heaven. is in their power ;. 


Well may they give the God they can devour. | Sill 


; 


„ EPILOGURE. 
Still to the fick and drad their claims they lay ; 


For tis on carrion that the vermin prey: 

Nor have they leſs dominion on our life, 

T hey trot the husband, and they pace the Wife. 
Rouſe up ye cutholds of the Northern climet, 
And learn from Sweden to prevent ſuch crimes. 
Unman the Fryar, and leave the holy drone 

To hum in his forſaken hive alone; | 
He'll work no honey when his ſting is gone. 


Ben they have lo 88 5 Aaron's belli. 


\ *. 


Your aui bes and daughters ſoon will leave the cells,. 


